8 


= +" 4 * * « * of 
- - * "> +. * * 2” 2 * 5 : 1 r f 
MN ©, ts « 6 > 1 * : A o 1 2 . . 1 
"FE L, ; © * . N 7 ” W 3 Y 4 : 2h * : 4 7 % 
3" - 44 iy to - 4 0 4 
6. 1 x 5 ; J S 1 y 4 
0 1 e 4 * Fe 2 * 8 : 4 3 
? s 17 * 8 * AN , * 4 4 * 4 + . 1 
; * 0 * 1 > +3 . ; — 
5 \ 2 ® * — 
% NS : 8 8 bg 
n £ LOS 6 oY : » . * 
13 — > ” 7 . * 1 8 
h kw. 0" | , 4 ; 15 3 338 1 
Y as * 1 N 4 . 1 # * Torn - $ * . Y 
> K * 5 £ » 8 7%. T6 + — 4 — * 1 — 1 
- 7 ay $ f 5 * be 8 * 1 1 5 
N * * © > * a. J 
90 4 F ” > 3\' N * 2 * A N 
„ « C oF 4 F > .4 1 ' „ . = « 1 
4 4 6 1 
3 *& | - / „K. . n G ; ' 
; 5 t 
0 © 8 r 20 
1 ad * . 5 : 
- , f fa . X 4 - 1 ; a 
. 3 $ : % > / 
bs Rd 146 , 1 2 . v * 1 * 7 = M \ 4 «i 
4 1 = { * ” ; * N * ; 4 a 
3 * 38 SG 
a 3 . v ; 
CE * * ' Es i . 1 * * A 8 
: * 1 » 8 l * . 
. f i, i x . * 
; . va . 6.5 — 
? 5 ; g 3 . 8 . N p . ; 
*+ * 4 1 1 — 74 
5 K 3 1 o „ 
N y : + © bi * q 
*# 8 ba 4 h 0 0 © g 25 . 1 
N , 7 # : 7 ” * 
* } 693 . 
4 7 # 1 8 £ ; 
N 1 # . 7 1 
2 x . fa 4 ; * 1 
5 i , + - 5 4 - & at 4 
A * N f 5 5 i 
* , Y 3 ET, f N + * * . 
5 8 v 3 # 0 — 7 ; 
* . : N 


— 


* 


* 

. 
& 
2 

— 

«+ 
- 

2 


. 


YNE 
1 


* 
> 
LL 


FROM 
1 
C 
UVAINTO 


4 — 
* 


- 


"or 


8 
AN D 


4 


v 8's: 
* 
G 


- 


» 


PA 


. 


UGHE, 


£ 
> 


o 


and H. H 
15 


ref) 
EE On Lo 
8 


* 


be 
E D [ 
4 
* 


* 
P 


T: 

* ** 

1 

* 
- 

I I 


i 
% 
* 


L 


0 
5 
. 
0 
* 


8 


ONIUs 


— 


» 
% 
* 


RAN 
LL 
by 


* , . * 
„ 5 7 
# 4 * % . py 
1 | , 1 3 
* 
5 F "og we 5 


bo. 


Aro 


„ 


2 * 


TO THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE - 


F R E D E R 1 CK 
EARL OF CARLISLE, 


KNIGHT —— MOST ANCIENT AND MOST 
NOBLE ORDER OF THE THISTLE, 


THE FOLLOWING POEM 


ES, WITH THE GREATEST RESPECT AND 
ESTEEM, 


INSCRIBED, 


n-Y His LED ms. 
MOST OBLIGED, 
AND MOST FAITHFUL 


SERVANT, 


JEFFERY EKINS. 
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rr" 1 reign of Ptolemy Philadelphus, King of 15555 
near 300 years before Chiriſt. Ele was diſtinguiſhed b) 
name of Rhodius, from having taught rhetoric at 5 15 


oy His was a "native of Ale ads, Win under the Rl 


upon his return from thence to Alexandria, he was appointed wh 


by Ptolemy ee to ſucceed Eratoſthenes i in 2 the care 
dns 


of che public Library. e . $I 58 1 
Though ranked by _ ancient Critics among "TH princi- 
pal of the Greek Heroic Poets, he i is an Author now little 
known but by thoſe beautiful extracts from his work, in the 
judicious and elegant collection from the Greek Poets, 
1 made for the * 155 Eton School. | _ 4 ir 


The ae of apoltonic's Aa is one oft hs 80 
remarkable i in all antiquity: The expedition of the Golden 5 
Fleece, undertaken about 30 years before the Trojan War. 
Sir Iſaac N ewton in his Chronology places this rm 
about 4 3 years after the death of Solomon; that period 
being in the middle of the greateſt Ait ent of Lying 
'T hen it t was, be conceives, pra the Gieeks, hearing of theſe 

7 241 | 4 Ms R Kor, 


Lal 


diſtraQions, ee the Argonautic expedition, and ſent 
the Flower of Greece in the ſhip Argo, to perſuade the 
nations upon the ſea- coaſts of the Euxine and Mediterranean 
ſeas to revolt from Egypt, and ſet up for themſelves, as the 
Lybians, Ethiopians, and the Jews had before done. 
. The origin of this expedition i is wrapt up in ſuch incredible 
fables, as give it leſs the air of an hiſtorical event, than of 
an Arabian tale. I will beg leave, however, to lay it before 
the Reader in its fabulous dreſs, as a neceſſary Introduction 
to the following Poem. 


. 


Phrirus, ſon of — King of Thebes, is friend 
to have fled with his ſiſter Helle, from the perſecutions of 
their ſtep- mother Ino, upon a Ram that had a Golden 
Fleece. In their paſſage from Europe to Aſia, Helle is ſaid 

to have fallen into the ſea, which was called from her name 

the Helleſpont. Phrixus arrives at Colchis, a country in 

the Northern part of Aſia; where, by command of ri 
Gods, he ſacrifices the Ram to Jupiter, the Protector 
flight, and hangs up the Fleece in a wood — ff to 5 
Mars. He afterwards marries Calciope, daughter of Zeta 
the King of that country; who having been warned by an 
oracle that he is in danger of being plundered of the Golden 
Fleece, keeps it guarded by a watchful Dragon, and brazen- 
4 footed Bulls breathing fare, The favage character of Zeta, 
and the many dangers which were ſuppoſed to attend the 
purſuit of the Golden Fleece, cauſed this to be eſteemed 
the moſt, hazardous enterprize that could be undertaken. 


Pelias, 


1 7 


Felias, cles who' wanted to poſſeſs himſelf of tip 
kingdom of Theſſalia, which, upon the death of his brother 
Æſon, he held in truſt for Jaſon, his nephew, ſent him 

upon an expedition to fetch the Golden Fleece from Colchis. 
| Jaſon had a warlike veſſel built for this purpoſe of Pine- 
trees from the foreſt of Dodona, and embarked in it under 
the protection of Juno, with upwards of fifty illuſtrious _ 


Greeks ; who, from Argo, the name of the Ship, were 


called the Argonauts: the principal among them were 
Hercules, Caſtor and Pollux, Orpheus and Typhis, with 
ſeveral of the Fathers of thoſe Heroes, who are celebrated 
by Homer in the Trojan war. Their various adventures in 
the courſe of their voyage, and their attainment of the 


Golden Fleece, by aſſiſtance of Medea, the daughter of 8 


Feta, compoſe the argument of Apollonius's poem. An 
argument, which, however trivial it may appear, was 
by no means unimportant to the ancients, as may be judged 
by its having employed the pen of ſeveral the moſt eminent 
of their Poets, Orpheus, Dionyſius, and Pindar, beſides 
Apollonius, among the Greeks, and Valerius Flaccus, (a 
| cloſe « copier of the latter rs a the Romans: | 


It was certainly no unworthy object 4s the Greek Poets to 
trace out the atchievements of their countrymen from the 
remoteſt origins; and to endeavour, through the fabulous 


mythology of thoſe ages, to. throw ſome light, however 


glimmering, upon * country. It is mo E 


lt 87 J) 


n we may perceive a kind of hiſtorical e 
from the Argonautic expedition, through the Theban 
and Trojan wars, to the otigin of almoſt all the ſtates of 
„e till at length ſome degree of certainty may be found 
on which the truth of hiſtory may reſt. It is obſervable 
ches both Herodagus and Thucydides, in deducing the Gre 
cCiĩan affairs from the darkeſt antiquity, down to the hiſtorical, 
age, prove the wats, which originally embroiled Europe and 
A, to have taken riſe from thoſe naval plunders and ra- 
pines which were anci ntly; conſidered as ſo many great and 
e. exploits. The former of theſe Hiſtorians remarks, 
that as the Pheenicians were the firſt who brought their mer- 


cCantile arch. into Greece, TIN. the. faſt likewiſe 


& 


ea 15 N th bro eee to revenge dis! injury, paſſed 

over into Pheœnicia, and bore away Europa. He adds that 
the Greeks were aſterwards the aggreſſors in carrying away 
Medea, the King's daughter, from Colchis, being allured 
thither by the riehes of that country, mich were eee, 
under the Au of the Golden eee 
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ere n abs bel or 
Colchis, che fidion of his being borne. on a Ram taking 
uit from the; ane of dat animal bei i 
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_ 
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wy to 75 he fable © of the: Golden Flere, there: are various 


1 | 
expoſitions of it: It is by Suidas and others applied to che- 5 
miſtry, denoting by the ſeveral paſſages of a tedious voyage 


the long proceſs to be purſued before the perfection i in the 


chemical art, meant by the Golden Fleece, can be acquired. 
Some accounts of this ſtory imply, that it might ſimpl7 
have ariſen from the valuable commodity of wool among 
the ancients; as before the uſe of money their riches 


were att by the poſſeſſions of their flocks and he 
herds, Strabo and Pliny, deſcribing the immenſe. wealth of 


_  Colchis, mention a cuſtom the inhabitants had of collecting 
the beſt gold from the ſands of their rivers, by the help of 

| Fleeces; in which the ſtory of the Golden Fleece is ſup- 
| poſed to have its foundation. Bochart imagines it may 
proceed from the ambiguity of the word gaza; ſignifying, 
in its original language, the Syriack, both a Treaſure, and a 
Fleece. He adds, as a probable conjecture, that the two 
Bulls which were feigned to guard the treaſure, were the 
walls encompaſſing the caſtle wherein the treaſure was 
kept; becauſe the Syriack word ſour fignifies a Bull, and a 
Wall; and that the Dragon which defended the treaſure, 


was the iron gate of the caſtle, implied by the word _— 
fgnilying both a Dragon and Iron. 


| The acc of this fable given by Diodorus Siculus, Is, 


that the King of Colchis, in order to ſecure his treaſure _ 


from the invaſion of ſtrangers, placed round the temple 
where it was MR a ſtrong guard of Scythian or 
PEE h B | Taurick 


4 


E | | 
Taurick ſoldiers ; the ambiguity of the word Tauri, and the 
 favageneſs of the nation, giving occaſion to the ſtory of 
Bulls breathing fire; in the ſame manner as the ferocious 
vigilance of the Commander of the watch, might have 
given riſe to the fiction of the Dragon. According to this 
explication of the fable, the whole Charm of Medea is made 
to conſiſt in her coming by night to the gates of the temple, 
and addrefling the guards in the Taurick language, who- 
Immediately open the gates to her as the King's daughter, 
and the Argonauts are thus poſſeſſed of the Treaſure, which 
} * carry off, together with Medea, to Greece. 


There wil appear, perhaps, nothing m more ee 
in the whole of this mythology, though at ſo remote a. 


period, than what we may conceive to have found place 5 


between two diſtindt races of people, firſt known to each 
other a few centuries paſt, upon the diſcoveries of America. 
The wonder the Indians expreſſed at the fight of a ſhip, 
and their terror excited by the uſe of fire- arms, together 
with the prodigies of a new World reported by the con- 
querors, might have formed many not leſs improbable. 
fables than this of the Golden Fleece; and poetically 
dreſſed would make no unplenling arguments of a Spaniſh. 
or _— pp 


Theſe more modern expeditions bear, in all reſpects, 
the ſtrongeſt reſemblance to | thoſe of the ancients: 
Avarice, 


1 * 


Avarice, cruelty, and rapine, are equally the characteriſtics 
of both. Nor is the prediction delivered to eta, of the 
ſtrangers who were to ſpoil him of his treaſure, unlike 
the traditions received by Motezuma of the 8 nen 
deſtined to be the ſubduers of his . 


Theſe being the ſu — Kions 7 all abi 
ages and nations, the Reader will, I hope, be inclined 
to make allowance for the fabulous parts of the following 
Poem; in which (if any degree of juſtice is done to the 
original ) he will find interſperſed a variety of poetical 
images and figures, though its obſolete mythology may 
be little accomodated to the modern- taſte. The critical 
Reader, who compares the tranſlation with the Greek, 
will obſerve that thoſe paſſages which are moſt antique, 
muſt neceſſarily have encreaſed the difficulty of my 
undertaking, and it may perhaps, on that account, be 
n to the greater ſhare of his 3 


| That part which contains the ili 93 Medea and 
Jaſon (the model on which the fourth book of Virgil's 
Eneis is formed) abounds with ſo many fine ftrokes of 
nature, and ſuch beautiful ſimplicity, as particularly 
induced me to undertake the tranſlation, though I could 
not but at the ſame time deſpair of being able to give a 
true idea of the ſpirit of Apollonius. All I can pretend 
to, is, that I have endeavoured to keep as cloſely to the 
F 2 


=] 


jig, as the different idioms of ther Greek and Engliſh 
language will admit; and I ſhall be happy if I have ſo far 
ſucceeded as to make an ancient Author of ſuch merit better 


Eau than he is to the en of Readers. 


| I am not t ſenſible that any tranſlation of Apollonius was: 
ever before given to the Public, excepting two ſmall pieces 
(ſeled ed from parts of this Author which do not fall within 
the courſe of my tranſlation) by the late Mr. e the 
| learned and 1 Wr s tranſlator _ Pindar. re: 


The chief objefion wa by the critics to. . W 
Poem of Apollonius, is, that his ſubject is carried through 
' four long books in one continued ſeries; by which means 
the principal action of the Poem is neither fo artfully in- 
troduced, nor placed in fo conſpicuous a light, as it might 


have been. It would be inconſiſtent | both with the 


fidelity and the becoming humility of a Tranſlator, to 
attempt to obviate this objection, even if the whole Poem 
was to be tranſlated: but as I profeſs only to tranſlate 
what comprehends the Loves of Medea and Jaſon, I have 
omitted the two firſt books, (containing the catalogue of 
the Heroes, with their adventures previous to their arrival 
at Colchis;) and that part of the fourth book which 
follows the eſcape of Medea. By giving myſelf this 

liberty, I have confined: my tranſlation to the moſt intereſting 


1 31 


and moſt a! parts of my Author, which includes 
in effect the main ſcope and purport of his work. 


I have only to wiſh that in thus rendering Apollonius leſs 
tedious, by an abridgement of ſome faults, I can in any 
meaſure compenſate for the injury his more numerous 
beauties may have received from my imperfect tranſlation. 


The few notes annexed are intended merely 4 an expli- 


cation of names, and alluſions, with which the Engliſh 
Reader might not be {| —— b 


THE 


JG v8 

i o F 
ME D E A and 7A S O N. 
R O - 


O w, through Medea's love, the Golden Fleece l 
Was borne by Jaſon to the ä of Greece, 


* * 
— 
- 
* 
* — 


Rehearſe, O ERATO +; to thee pertains 

To ſooth the Virgin with. thy melting ftrains : 

Eove grants to thee his facred name to bear, 

And Venus in her feſtive rites to ſhare. 

|  t Deep in a bay the Chiefs their veſſel moor, 
* here marſhy Phaſis laves the Colchian ſhore. 


See Apollonius Rhodius, Book 2. T aw I. 
+ Erato, the name of one of the Muſes, | 5 


t See Apoll. Rho. B. 3. L. 167. 
he intervening lines appear to . the chal 3 of the 3 and 


are therefore omitted in the Tranſlation. The Argonauts under the command . 


of Jaſon are here introduced as arrived at Colchis, a country in the en 
part of Aſia; the preſent. 9 | egg 


N « If fair 1 King . 


with his ſiſter Helle he fled from t 


"he reſt around in mute attention ſat, | 
hen Jaſon roſe, and led the ſage debate. 


| | 0 Friends, I the purport of my ſoul expreſs, 

oy © 'Tis yours to crown my counſel with ſucceſs. 

1 be common cauſe, that 3 Joins our ſocial * 

8 Alike of all the common voice demands: 

„ Who hides his counſel hopes not to regain 

| His port, in ſafety, . o'er the wat 7 main. 

The reſt in arms within your veſſel ſtay, 

„While to * Zeta's court I bend my way. | 
« With me the well-known ſons of + Phrixus ſend; 3 
Two more aſſociates on our ſteps attend. © 
Ls Firſt be the pow'rs of foft addreſs aſlay'd; - ; S 


* Feta, or Fetes, King of Colchis, rede of che Golden F 5 


2 Phrixus, ſon of e Kin 2 Thebes, fabnlnady ſuppos d (while 
rſecutions of his ſtepmother Ino) to 


have been convey d over the Helleſpont w upon a Golden Ram, and to have ar- 
riv d at Colchis, where he married Calciope the daughter of eta, and had by 
her EA ſons * mentioned, namely Ag Cytiſorus, Melas, and Phrontis. | 


: « But 


ann 

6e But if, on force preſuming, ; he defies 
C Our embaſſy, nor yields the golden prize, | 
« Taught by himſelf we then | to farce repair 3 
« Yet this, 0 Comrades, be our lateſt care: 
Mild words, applied in ſeaſons may prevail 
0 Where all the pow 'rs of force united fail. 
« When Phrixus fled, by Ino's rage oppreſt, 
« The King gave refuge to his ſuppliant mw : 
ce Nor lives the man fo bold that e er diſdain d 
4 The ſocial rights by Jove himſelf ordain'd.” 

He ſaid ; the Chiefs applaud his ſpeech by none 
.  Oppos'd: Augeas, and great Telamon, | 
With Phrixusꝰ ſous, the Warrior's call obey 2 125 

He with the rod of Hermes lobe: the way. | 
Forth from the bark o er marſhy ſtreams they bound, 
And fix their feet on 10 Circe's rifing mound. 


An emblem of Peace. | 
+ An 6 eminence on the ſhore that took k ts name from Cie the ſiſter of Zeta: 4 


C | Here, 


Ane, where the plain with oſier is o'erſj pread, 


In rows were hung the corſes of the dead. 

For ſuch the * Colchian rites, a barharous race, 

No male deceas'd with ſepulchre they grace, 

Nor on the funeral pile his reliques burn, 

Nor cloſe his aſhes in the peaceful urn; 

But in ſoul hides enwrapt, and by a chain 

The corſe ſuſpended, taints the diſtant plain. 
Yet that the ſacred Earth, and hallow'd Air,. 
Might equal marks of their religion ſhare, 

| To Earth's dark tomb their females they commit; 
For this their cuſtoms, this their laws permit. 

The Chiefs as + Juno through the city led, 


Her airy veil was all around them ſpread : 


* Theſe rites of the Colchians are mentioned in the fourth book of — 
The chief objects of their worſhip were the Earth and Air. 


+ Jaſon is throughout this Poem ſuppoſed to have engaged in his 9 
dition, under the conduct and PRO of Juno. 


Viewleſs 


4 
Viewleſs they paſs the crouded ſtreets, and come 
To the proud ſtructure of Feta's dome. 
The cloud diſpell d, in fixt amaze they ſtand, 
And view the labours of the builder's hand; | 
The wide-hung gate with ſtately columns grac'd, 
Each by the line of beauteous order plac'd, 
| Theſe, in juſt rows, the maſſy walls ſurround, 
The roof with brazen pediment is crown'd. 1 
With ſilent ſteps the portal they ace, , 

Where blooming vines in cluſt ring arches bend: 
Beneath their ſhade four living fountains ran, 
By Vulcan wrought beyond the pow'rs of man; 
Pure milk the firſt, with wine the ſecond glows, 


A third with oil, a fourth with water flows, 2 
This, as by turns the · Pleiads riſe o of: 


. Receives viciſſitudes of cold and heat. 


* A conſtellation of ſeven ſtars, that riſe about the vernal Equinox, and 4 et 
in Autumn, 


C 2 Such 


T ae 1 
Such in Eeta's royal Palace ſtand 
The mighty monuments of Vulcan. 8 bind : 
endes frame, 
And brazen-footed bulls expiring flame, 
Alike the wonders of his art diſplay, 
The gifts of Vulcan to the *God of Day, 
Who view d him ſpent in the + Phlegræan war, 
And ſafe tranſported in his radiant . 
T hey reach the mid-ſaloon whoſe valves divide 


The wvell-ivrought chambers rang'd on either ſide: 
From hence two coſtly portico” s extend 


Their vaulted roofs, two tow rs oblique und; 
In this, the loftieſt, holds his ſovereign ſtate 


: The great Zeta with his royal mate, 


'* Suppoſed to be the father of Zeta and Circe, either from their being born 
in a country where the Sun firſt appears to riſe, or from the uſual high appella- 
tions given to Eaſtern Princes. 


The battle recorded by the Poets as fought at Phlegra in Campania between 
the Gods and Giants. 


In 


1 2 


In that Abſ yrtes dwells, of princely race, 
Sprung from the fair Aſterode's embrace, 

Xeta's ſon, ere yet the King had led 

The chaſte * * Idyia to his nuptial bed: 

In form above the Colchian youth he 9 
Grac'd with th' illuſtrious name of Phaeton. 

+ liedes and Calciope the reſft 

Of the grand dome with all their train poſſeſt. 
Medea, Prieſteſs of the Stygian Queen, 

(And hence leſs frequent at the palace ſeen,) 
Now (as great 4 Juno will'd) from room to room 
Had ſought her ſiſter through the ſpacious dome, 
When, al ſhe view'd the ſtranger gueſts, her cry 5 
Calls forth Calciope 1 n fly 


Daughter of Tethys and Oceanus. 
+ Daughters of eta. 
Juno contrives this interview between Medea and Jaſon, as the means by 
which the Golden Fleece 1 is to be obtained, 
| 'The 


Fe}: 
The fair attendants to the Virgin's aid, 
Their webs neglected at their feet were laid. 
With — the Parent rais'd her greeting hand. 
Her ſons deſcried amidſt the youthful band; 
They with like joy to her embraces ran, 
When plaintive thus Calciope began. 
0 of me, my Sons, unmindful could you roam? 
ee But Fate reſtores you to your native home. 
„Ah! woe to me, your dying *Sire's command 
ec Impell'd you, panting for the Grecian land, 
« To ſeek Orchomemis, where er it be, 
* Some diftant city o'er th'unmeaſur'd fea ; 
x The promis'd Veatch of Athamas to gain, 
« You tried the dangers of the ftormy main, 
cp of eons, in oder to receiv the inherene of thi grande Aae. 


were caſt away upon the iſtand of Mars, and there fell in with the Argonauts, 
whom they accompanied to Colchis. 


« While 


E 


« While I, aha d by the ſons I bore; 

Was left in grief your abſence to deplore.” 
Rous'd by his daughter's voice, forth iſſuing came 

Teta, follow d by his princely Dame. 

Strait in the hall the ſlaves, a numerous "REY 

| To ſerve the feaſt attend their King's EX ANY 

Some o'er the laughter d ox employ their care, 

Theſe cleave the timber thoſe the baths 8 

Each to his ſeveral taſk aſſiduous flies, | 

And mingled clamours through the palace riſe. 
Mean while in air +Love takes his flight unſcen, | 

5 (As urg d by Juno and the Cyprian Queen,) 
With eager haſte the regal porch aſcends, 
There he his bow behind a column bends, 


＋ This refers to the paſſage e in Note 2d, as being omitted in the 


Tranſlation) where Cupid is inſtigated by No and Venus to infpire Medea 
with a ſudden Pm tor Jaſon. | 


} 


8 Selects 


K „ 


| Selects the keeneſt arrow from his 6 


And, with light ſteps quick gliding through the doc, 


Behind great Jaſon, with eye glanciag rou nd, 
| Collected ſtands, and meditates the wound; 
To his ſtrain'd bow he fits th'unerring dart, 
And wings its vengeance to Medea's heart, 
venſeleſs in ſudden trance the Virgin ſtood, 
When back in triumph flies the wanton God, 2 


The piercing ſhaft deep wounds the Colchian Maid, 


And keeneſt pangs, like fire, her breaſt pervade. 

Full on the Youth ſhe darts her beaming eyes, 5 
While her ſwoln boſom heaves with frequent ſichs; 3 

: Nor ſenſe of aught, nor memory remains, 

Her foul diſſolving in its pleaſing pains. 

As when an Houſewife that aſſiduous plies 

The loom, and to her taſk ere morn muſt riſe, 

From unextinguiſh' d embers: ſeeks to raiſe 


On the well-cover' d hearth a midnight blaze, | 


From 


g + 1 -: 


88 a ſmall park, with new rekindled force, 

The flaming brand purſues i its fiery courſe. 3-5, od. N 
80 Love's fierce flames, in vain awhile ſoppteſt, * 5 23 2 

Fire with increaſing rage the Virgin s breaſt. 

O' er her ſoſt cheeks, now: ting? d with whe dye, 
Now wan with grief,- the varying colours fly. 

When now the ſlaves had ſerv'd the genial feaſt, 


And from warm bath freſh' roſe each ſtranger =Y 1001 
(Their wants by food and generous wine allay d) \ 30 
Thus to his daughter's s ſons eta ſaid. 90 ba 
* Sons of my child, whom ſhe to Phrixus bore, Js 

« A gueſt mobs henour'd: on the Colchian ſhore, EE | 

Say, whence your quick return? what perils, ay, 
8 Stopt ſhort n page o'er the watry. way? 
e Oft, ere you fought thoſe foreign climes, in vain 
« I urg 4 their diſtance 0 er the boundleſs main: 


For in my! Sire's bright car thoſe ſeas I croſt, . 


66 ' Upborne with Circe t to thi Helperian ie bd 2 7 5 1 


ene 


1 po | cc Where 


Ea Þ 


25 Where now, far Akan from her native Len 


c Her throne {he fixes on the Tuſcan ſtrand. — 


« But what of tales like theſe? O truly ſay, 

« What perils-turn'd you from your deſtin'd way ? 

|  « Say too, what Youths, as ſocial you deſcend. 

« From the fame bark, are theſe that here attend?” 
Argus, as Grſt by right of birth, diſmay d 

For Jaſon” s crew, firſt anſwering mildly: ſaid. 


* Our bark, O King, in nightly ſtorm was loſt, 


« And on the wreck, Ger foaming billows toſt, 

10 Ourſelres were thrown, by Heav'n's. protecting care, 
« On the drear * Hland of the God of War. 

« N or there thoſe Harpies, birds obſcene, we "TE 

10 That erſt were natives of th unkallow'd ground: 
The race accurſt theſe Chiefs had newly ſlain, 

he Deſcending | from their ſhip, a godlike nk, 


One of thoſe Iſlands that formerly went by the name of the Strophades | in 
the Ionian Sea, le, to have been inhabited by the Harpies, fabulous 


«« Whom 


ogy preogaatd WW Aa | 
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** Whom. pitying Jove, or ſome propitious Fate, 


«© There brought in mercy to our helpleſs ſtate ; 

© As they the well- known name of Phrixus hear, 

© And yours, Acta, meets their kindred ear, 

« The friendly aid of food and clothes they lend, | Sla 

« And to your city now their footſteps bend. 
« Nor I the purport of their courſe. conceal, pes boy 

" Nor aught Zeta wills me to reveal. , 
Lol chis our Chief whoſe hes virtues thine 

« « The firſt, and faireſt of th' * Zolian line ; - 

oy « Him, for that cauſe, a Tyrant'd ſtern- command 11 

&« Drives from his rich Acid, and native land, 

9 ſeek your coaſt, ſor till. the Golden Fleece 

ce Is borne from Colchis to the realme of Greece, 


« He dooms that ſtill th olian race muſt prore, 


ec For Phrizus' fate, the wrath of angry Jove, . 


* The Deſcendants of Molus, 


iS as St + % a 
* — 
＋ 
2 


286 


« Their ſhip * was buile by great Minerva's aid :. 
„Abl how unlike the! Colchian barks are made! 
« And ours of all moſt: faithlefs;/ for its fide ' 
Rent with each blaſt i receiv'd the guſhing tide; 
c While theirs; with planks! compactly join'd, defies | 
The rage of ſtorms when all conſpiring riſe, 
« And with like ſpeed | before the wind can go, 
« As when with lab'ring arm the failors row. 
hy In this, with- all united Greece can boaſt | 
The flower collecting of her martial hoſt, 


Through * courſe your regions he nn 


Wand ring Ger boundleks ſeas, and barbarous ſhores, 
I ſo his ſuit! prevail;—be- that as beſt 

© The diQates of your princely mind art) - 
Large gifts of juſt requital he'll beſtow; = 

"os Boe conan] warlike poſture as your foe... 


This ſhip (named. 15 was buile lier the pattern of an Egyptian ſhip 

with fifty oars, in which Danaus with his fifty daughters, a few years before, 
fied from Egypt into Greece ; and was the firſt long ſhip with fails built by 
he Greeks, Sir Iſaac Neuton- $ I tre Page 239. 

24.56! 0 By 


N 


cc By me inform! d that to the Colchian land 
«© The fierce Sarmatians lead their hoſtile band) 
e His ſocial arms to you the Chief will lend, 140 | 
E And their proud necks beneath your ſceptre bend: | 
« But if their names and lineage 1 you would ROO: 
7 The true relation ſhall i in order flow. 
« He i in whoſe cauſe all Greece her warriors joins, 
«Hy Jaſon call's; and ſprings from. Elon 5 loins, 
6 Whoſe Sire was Cretheus ; ; hence are we allied 
15 By kindred blood on the paternal fide 5; 
« Alike with him, from Solus we trace- 
< Our line, the common Author of our race. 5 
« Augeas This, great Offspring of the Sun, | 
« And This, of Zacus, is Telamom: ee te 5 
« His Grandfire Jove: the teſt, a warlike hoſt, 
« From Gods; or Sons of Gods, their. _— boaſt; 
Thus while he ſaid, Zeta ſcarce fuppreſt | 
Th' impetuous ire that boll'd: within his breaſt 3 
1 Zut 


1 1 

But chief Calciope e bold ſons engage, 

Thought Authors of the deed, the Tyrant s rage. 

« Hence from my ſight, ye trait rous race, he cries 
: (While flames of fury darted from his eyes) 

ce Hence with your frauds, and back your way purſue, 
6 Leſt you the dear-bought Fleece of Phrixus rue. 

« *T'was not for that from diſtant Greece you came, 

My throne the object of your lawleſs aim. 

< But that you ſhar d my genial feaſt, this day 

«c Your tongues the forfeit of their guilt ſhould Pay, 
« And hands lopt off a traitor's deeds declare | | 

<6 Your feet alone my juſt rerexge might ſpare, | 


© So you to Greece your recreant courſe ſhould take, 


Nor future inroads on our empire make 


00 Falſe was your tale, againſt the Gods you lied, 

0 T he Gods that o'er the ſocial rights preſide.” _ 
Thus ſpake the King, as rage his tongue inſpir'd, 

Nor lefs the foul of Telamon was fir d 
wy N | And 


E F 

And now in wrath fern anſwer had he made, 
But thus preventing Jaſon mildly faid. 
<« Spare, great eta, ſpare our ſocial boſt, 
No willing gueſts we ſeek the Colchian coaſt; | 
“For who, allur d by hopes of foreign gain, | 
„ Such tracts would meaſure o'er th unbounded main? 
<« Me hapleſs Fate, and a fierce King's command, 

A Impels to ſeek protection at your hand. 

« O aid the ſuppliant! ſo ſhall I proclaim = 
te And Greece reſound the great eta's fame. 

4% And lo | prepar'd, with dauntleſs ſouls, we ſtand _ 
„ To; join your pow' rs a firm confederate band; 
. 0 Whether the rude Sarmatians you purſue, REM 
8 Or other realms with conquering arms ſubdue.” 

Thus while the Chief his ſoothing ſpeech addreſt, 
Diſtracting counſels rend the Tyrant's breaſt; 5 


1 Wav ring he doubts if he the ſudden blow _ 


Should ſtrike, or try the valour of his foe; 


1 32 2 


On this reſoly' d, e What, Stranger, would avail,” 

(The King rejoins) & thy long protracted tale? 

« Whether in truth from Gods your race a. 

„Or match'd with me in proweſs you contend ; 

I ſtraight will prove, nor ſhall this hand with-hold 
12 The victor's prize, the Fleece that beams with Gold. 
cc The brave I envy not—like * Him, whoſe ſway, 

8 As erſt you ſaid, the Grecian realms obey. 
< Be this your valour's proof, a taſk ſuſtain'd, 

ee dire and arduous, by Æeta's hand. 

Two Bulls are paſtur'd in the Martial field, 

Their hoofs of braſs, fierce flames their noſtrils yield. 

« Theſe to the yoke J join, my daily toil, 

0 And drive four acres o'er the ſtubborn ſoil. | 

” Nor in the deep-plough'd furrows ſow the grain 

« Of Ceres, waving o'er the genial plling 


But teeth of a dire ſerpent, from whoſe root 


| « In arms an hoft of warlike Heroes ſhoot : . 


as Pelias, 


E 


6 Theſe, as more fine on every fide appear TH 
ce Their adverſe fronts, I quell with brandiſh d ſpear, = 
« Fach morn I yoke the monſters, and at eve, | 
6“ Their hour of paſture, from their toil relieve. : 
© This work perform, and an that day to Greece 
© Thou bear'ſt the golden trophies of the Fleece. 
« Elſe yield I not the prize; it were unfit 
The valiant to the weaker ſhould ſubmit. - 
He faid ; and Jaſon, ere he yet can reer 
His downcaſt eyes, ſands ſpeechleſs i in oe: 5 
Ere yet the taſk he ventures to aſſay, | 
His doubtful thoughts. each arduous labour weigh : 
His fears at length diſſembling, he replies, 5 4 
“What dangers round 1 from your ſentence, niſel 
« Yet ere the taſk, tho dreadful, I forego, 
% Be death my lot, I'll meet its welcome blow. ; 
Nor harder fate can be by man ſuſtain d . 
Than that which drove me to this wg land.“ 
E . * 


4 J 


Appall'd he faid ; the King rejoins in rage, 


/ 
< Since in my toils preſumptuous thou'lt engage, 
0 Go join thy Crew or ſhould thine heart recoil 

From the dire tillage of the martial ſoil, 
Leave that to me : the coward hence ſhall know 
How vain his conteſt with a nobler foe.” 
In haughty tone thus ſpake th' imperious King; "=; 
Straight from their ſeats incens d the Warriors ſpring, 
Argus (his Brothers there enjoin'd to wait,) 
Laſt quits the dome : they paſs the palace-gate. 
Far o er the reſt great Kſon $ warlike ſon 
In matchleſ grace, and charms ſuperior ſhone. 
Him through her veil, with glance oblique, ſurvey d 
Stung with love's heartfelt pangs th' afflicted * Maid. 
As in a dream her. foul tranſported flew, 
And her wing'd thoughts his parting ſteps purſue. 
(Sorrowing they | went: :) to ſhun Zeta's rage, 


Her Sons m_ Calciope engage. 
Medea. 


Medea 


BY 


Medea ſocks, ſcarce knowing oh ſhe goes, 

To brood in ſecret o'er her tender woes. 

Before her eyes ſtill imag d, on her mind 

Each pleaſing object Jaaves its trace behind, 

His form, 5 dreſs, his poſture as he ſat, | 

* he words he utter d, and his parting gait. 7115 

Nor thought the Maid, by reſtleſs paſſions toſt, 

That earth's wide empire could his equal boaſt. 

His ſoft diſcourſe, his voice the ſeems to hear, 

And the ſweet ſounds till vibrate on her ear. 

She dreads her Sire the og youth ſhould ay 

Or the fierce beaſts deſtroy their deſlin d prey. 

Mild pity's tears his fancied loſs deplore, 

And bathe her cheeks, as he were now no more. | 

Pour'd forth at length in notes of plaintive woe, 

From her full heart theſe gentle accents flow. 
Ahl why ſhould grief like this my mind appall, 

Tho he the firſt or laſt of heroes fall | 


E 2 h T Farewell | 


11 

« Farewell and yet uninjur d might he go 
«a * Daughter of Perſeus, hear thy ſervant's vow, 
8 01 fafe reſtore him to his native ſoil ! 

« Or if he fall beneath th unequal toil, 

« « Firſt might he learn, ill-fated Youth, ii I 

C Rejoice not in his hapleſs deſtiny py 

Thus oriev d the Maid. Meanwhile to join their crew 
Back o'er the plain the Chiefs their courſe purſi ue. 
When Argus thus, O Jaſon, tho I fear „ 
« My proffer'd counſel may offgad thine car, 
« © What need requires it fits not to defer. | 
Thou oft haſt heard me of a Virgin tell 
“Deep ſkill'd by Hecat i in each magic ſpell : 


IF 


« If her auſpicious to our hopes we gain, 
1 Unconquer 'd com "At thou from the martial plain. 
gut left her aid Calciope decline, 


ll ſtraight implore her in our cauſe to join: 
| ® Hecat, | | 
© Ours _ 


1 


— 2 


« Ours is one common fate.” | With Kind intent : 
Thus ſpake the Youth, and Jaſon yields aſſent.” 
« Go, F riend,” the Chief replies, e and may'ſt thou Gig: 


&« Propitious to thy wiſh thy Parent's mind 

« But ah | how feebly muſt 'our projects ſtand,” | no RN | 
« Our hopes depending on'a Female s hand r 1 17 
Now they the marſh had N d; ch. expeding crew 


T heir friends with j Joy and mix'd impatience view: 


When Jaſon thus his riſing griefs expreſt, 8050 | An 
« With rage is ſteel'd the King's relentleſs breaſt T * 1 
“Our purpos d end when neither. can attain, 17 es l 5 

cc My words were fruitleſs; your — n tink . 7 


Two Bulls, he lays, poſs the Martial field, 

ce Their hoofs of braſs, fierce flames their oil o. 
4 ＋ heſe.j Joining to the yoke, with daily toil, . 
1255 Four acres muſt 1 plough of ſtubborn ſoil, Mi; ws * 


« My ſeed a ſerpent's teeth, nt gene their root 


« Shall ſtraight in arms an hoſt of warriors ſhoot; JAW 
| | | e Theſe 
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& Theſe in one diy muſt fall beneath my hand : 
* Compell'd I yielded to the dire command.” 
i He ſaid ; the toils an endleſs taſk appear; 
And all arouhd Rand ſilent in deſpair :. 
Each on their comraies fix their mournful eyes, 
When to the wondering Chiefs great Peleus cries, | 
* Briefly reſolve 3 for fafety, O my Friends, 
No more on counſel, but on ſtrength depends. 
* Jaſon, not unmindful of thy vow, 
4 Thou yok'ſt Eeta's monſters to the plough, 
* Be firaight prepar'd/; or ſhould thy ſoul recoil, 
„And fink unequal to this arduous toil, = 
10 Nor go thyſelf, ner caſt thine eyes id 
To ſee what readier Hero may be found; 
« ] ſhrink not from the labour, for of all 
« Our ills, is death the laft that can befall* 

Of Aacus thus ſpake the warlike Son; 
' Upſprings 5 in haſte the dauntleſs Telamon, 


( 

Idas with theſe in equal ardor vies, 

And the * twin- race of Tyndarus ariſe, 

Nor + Oeneus' Son the glorious taſk declin'd, 

He with the train of manlier Chiefs was join'd, 

(So great his ſoul, ſo zealous for renown,) | 

Ere on his cheeks was ſpread the riſing down. 

With awe confus'd in filence. fat the reft,, 

When Argus thus the end band addreſt. 

HA taſk more arduous, Chiefs, was ne'er aſſay d; | 
« But ſcorn 1 ſafety from my Parent's aid. 

« Still, as before; within your veſſel wait ; | 
« By raſhneſs, Heroes, you provoke your —_ 7 
Know, in Æeta's dome a Virgin dwells, | | 
«© Who taught by Hecat in her arts excels; 
“All herbs ſhe knows, whate'er earth's bounds contain, 
« Or utmoſt limits of th' expanded main, 4 5 0M 


* Caſtor and Pollux. i 
T Meleager. 


1 


ce With theſe ſhe lays the fire's all-conquering 5 

. Reſtrains th? impetuous torrent in ite a 

“Tur rns back the planets 1 in their ſwift career, 

© And draws the moon' from her aerial ſphere. 

«© E'cn now as, paſſing o'er the Colchian plain, 

We ſought what means . beſt our n attain, 

8 «© Calciope fit advocate appear d, | 
(By tender bonds of Siſter's love eder, 

« N kaply ſhe the Virgin might perſuade | 

« In the dire taſk'to lend her magic aid. 

“ Command me, Chiefs, and, all my pow'rs to try, 

« Back haſt'ning to the regal dome I fly. 

“ Succels, if Fortune ſhould my wiſh befriend, 

„ May crown my counſels, and our cauſe attend |” 

He ſpake; and lol an omen from et 

Chas'd by the tow rin g hawk, a timid dove 

To Jaſon s boſom for bidde flies; 5 5 
Fall'n on the m—_ the fierce purſuer lies. 


5 85 Mopſus 
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o Mopſus in haſte the favouring omen took, 
And thus prophetic to his Comrades ſpoke ; 
“The Gods auſpicious on our purpoſe wait, 


„ And this the ſign which ſpeaks the will of Fate. 
«© Wherefore with arts of mild addreſs apply, No 


“Nor fear the Virgin ſhould her aid deny, 

« If +Phineus truth foretold, that fafe to ſhore 
% The Cyprian Goddefs ſhould our bark reſtore ; 
Her bird thus gives the omen: May we find 
« Th' event propitious to my boding mind | 

ce Invoke, my Pala! the Goddeſs to your aid, 
« And ſtraight what Argus counſels be obey'd * 
Thus he; nor they their full aſſent with-hold, 
Remembring well what Phineus had foretold. 


Idas alone the inglorious counſel blam'd, 


And with loud voice indignant thus exclaim d: 


* An Augur, the Son of Ampuchus. 
+ This refers to a Prophecy of Phineus in the ad Book of Apollonius 


10 Ye 


Rhodius. 6 
F 


L 42 ] 

« Ye Gods | we fail with women of our crew, 
© Who not of Mars but aid of Venus ſue. 
« Fixt on the flight of birds your watchful eye, 
Jou ſhun the combat, and from danger fly. 

72 Hence bid adieu to every warlike care, | 
© Anf win the tender Virgin with your prayer.” 
Alrdent for fight be ſaid, and through the train, 
. While none oppos'd, a general murmur ran, 
Enrag'd he fits ; when Jaſon to the reſt, 
With foul collected, thus his ſpeech addreſt : 

« Straight from our r ſhip, O Friends, be Argus fent, 
ce The public voice - approving his intent. 
“Let us, our halſers bring to the land, 
« All clad} in arms to fight conſpicuous Rand : 
« In ſecret thus twere bale to be conceal d, 
We ſhun not, Chiefs, the terrors of the field. 


5 He ſaid; and ſtraight bids Argus, from the Crew 
3h Depured, to the town his courſe purlue ; 


They, 


14 ] 


They, (fo their Chief enjoin d.) their couches bore 

To land, their bark drawn nearer to the ſhore. 
Meanwhile the King, his Chiefs aſſemblin 85 calls 

A Council held without the Palace-walls, | 

Their cuſtom'd ſeat, revolving in his mind 

New plans of danger, gainſt his foes deſign d. 

He vows that, when their Leader ſhall engage, 

And fall beneath the Bull's unconquer'd rage, 

Of mountain-oaks he'll raiſe the flaming * 

With the devoted Crew the veſſel fire, 

And make their treaſon with their breath expire. 

Not Phrixus' ſelf the ſocial board had ſhar d, 

(Phrixus by ſweet convivial charms endear ' d,) 

But that great Jove ſent Hermes from above, 

His ſoul in favour of his gueſt to move. ; 


He fear'd, if ſpoilers lur'd by hopes of gain Ha 


Should once free footing in his realms obtain,. 


are bsh 


2 


They ſoon his herds might ravage uncontroll's, 
And drive the peaceful ſhepherd from his fold. 
Large gifts, to expiate their guilt, he ſaid, = 
Should by thoſe raſh audacious Youths be paid, 
Who came, aſſociates with a lawleſs band, 
To wreſt th' i imperial ſcepter from his hand, 
Taught, by his Father's. oracle, to dread | 

; Unnumber'd ills, impending o er his head 
From his own race, he ſent thoſe Youths t'explore 
Far o'er the Weſtern ſeas the desen e - 
(Nor loth they fled, impell'd by ſtrong deſire. 
Tobey the dying mandates of their Sire.) 
Yet of his Daughters naught had he to. fear, 
Nor of Abſyrtes aught, his e Heir: 
Twas from Calciope's ill-fated breed 
Alone the deſtin'd evils ſhould proceed. 


— Thus as he aid, tierce rage enflam d his . 
Redoubled taſks are to his Guarde aſſign 5 


. 


With | 


With threaten'd vengeance, if the Grecian hoſt 
Should fly with ſafety from his barbarous coaſt. 


END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 


r 


1 0 V E s 


o F 


MEDEA and JASON 

. Bo OK M. 
o Argus to the regal dome repairs, 
N And wins Calciope, with ceaſeleſs prayers, 

T'implore the ſuccour of the Colchian Maid; 

Nor yet her Siſter had the ſuit delay'd, 


But that ſhe fear'd leſt vainly ſhe might ſue, 
| When of her Sire the Virgin's dread ſhe knew; 155 
Or that her aid imparted miglit betray 
The deed conſpicuous to the face of day. 

As on her couch the Virgin lay reclin'd, 
Sleep chas'd awhile her ſorrows from her mind, 


4 But, 


ll] 


But, as is ſickneſs, ſoon a ohaftly train 
Of viſionary drovins Abbund hai: ba 
The Chief appears engag d before her eyes, 
Nor ſeems his confli&t for the Golden prize, f 
But that herſelf in tieenph he might lead 
A virgin confort to his nuptial bed. 55 | 
Now in the fight the's mix'd, while i in her dream 
Her Parents faithleſs to their promiſe ſeem, | 
Since not to her, but 1 ſhould pertain | 
To yoke the monſters on the martial plain. 
In Fancy's thought, contentions ſtraight enſue 
Betwixt the Tyrant and the Grecian crew; 
Both Parties wait her ſentence, and to her 
The final judgement of the cauſe refer, RO 
When, heedleſs of her Parints, ſhe expreſt 
Her foul in faves: og. the ſtranger Gueſt: | 
Grief rent their hearts, loud ſtorms of paſſion roſe, py 


And the rude clamour chas'd her ſoft repoſe. | 
A Appalla 


[48] 
| Appall'd ſhe tarts : each nerve with . "EY 
As round her room ſhe caſt a fearful look. | 
She ſcarce at length collects her ſhatter'd mind, 
When plaintive ſorrows thus their paſſage find ; 


ar Ah me! what dreams of terror filld my SEWP 
© What woes portend they from this hoſtile train! 


e Vet all my care this ſtranger Gueſt employs, . 

« And riſing doubt each laſt reſolve deſtroys. | 
Hence let bin ſeek ſome fair Achaian dame : 

« Mine be my Parent's houſe and virgin fame ! 
Fut if this ſtubborn purpoſe 1 forego, 
| 40 My Siſter's counſels might relieve my woe. 

* Oh that ſif anxious for her offspring 's fate 
Ache dreads the perils that theſe Chiefs await,) | 
“To me for aid entreating ſhe'd apply 1 . | 
<« Theſe griefs extinguiſh'd i in my breaſt would die !” 
This ſaid, ſhe roſe ; unlocks the palace-doors, 

Her Siſter's chamber ey d exploces] 5 o 
1 7 35 | And 
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= And now had paſs'd the threſhold, but reſtrain d 
By modeſt fears within the porch remain'd, 

Back ſhe retires ; again h her doubtful feet 
Advance, again alternately retreat, 
Prev ailing paſſion now her courſe impell'd, BE 
Now ſhame more ftrong her eager ſteps with-held z 
At length, thrice turning from her vain ey, 
Prone on her couch in ſpeechleſs grief ſhe lay. 5 

As when a E (to whom her friends aſſign 'd. - 1 

Some choſen Youth, and Hymen' 8 bands had join' d * 
In bridal chamber mourns her blooming mate 
Snatch'd from her widow'd arms by fudden fate, 
Ere yet the ſoft enjoyments they could prove - 
From the ſweet intercourſe of mutual lave- D 


Wit h coy reſerve her female train ſhe flies, - 


And ſcreens her facred ſorrows from their. eyes, 


I 0 her deſerted bed with grief retires, 


Stifling in filent ſhame her latent fires, 
- G6 In 


13 


In ſilence weeps, leſt ſome reproachful Maid 
Should mock her di, and her tears upbraid: 
Such were Medea's griefs, nor long remain | 
Unſeen of one, the youngeſt of her train, 
Whom zeal had led more forward than the reſt, 
To mark the wild diſorders of her breaſt. 
She tells it to Calciope, who fat 
Con ferring with her Sons in cloſe debate, 
Whas means might beſt inſure her Siſter's ad; 
vet not diſdaining what che Damſel ſaid, | 
Rous d by th' un hoped-for tale, from room to room, 
With cager haſte ſhe ranges o'er the dome, 
And comes where, fill'd with anguiſh and diſmay, 
Woundin g her tender checks the Virgin lay. 
She views the tears 8688 from *. eyes, 
And lenient words, to ſooth her grief, applies. 
© 0 laps Medea, whence theſe ſorrows flow ? 

3 Wbat pain inflicts, what cauſe inſpires thy woe ? 


Cc Say, 


E a 


uw « Say; hath ſome Heay' ant prief thy ſoul oppreſt ? ? 
« Or dwells thy Father's anger on thy breaſt, 17 
« I and my Sons the cauſe ? Oh! far remov d 
“Hence from my native clime, and ſcenes belov'd, 
8 May I by fate on diſtant realms be thrown, 
« Where een the name of Colchis is unknown 

Medea's checks firaight glow with crimſon dye, 

But virgin ſhame forbids the prompt reply. 
| - breaſt the ſounds are loſt, now hung 
The ready atcents on her faultering tongue, 

No voice th dictates of her ſoul obey'd : 
Artful at lefigth, by love impell'd, ſhe faid ; 


Now in 


8 Tis for thy Sons, Calciope, 1 "9 

_ < Left from our Sire theſe Strangers fate they ſhare, _ 
e Such fights of horror did my dreams preſent, 
O, may ſome God avert the dire event, 

"IM Leſt for thy Sons the ceaſcleſs tear ſhould flow r. 
The Colchian Maid thus fram'd her tale of woe, 

| G 2 | 7 If 
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If haply firſt her Siſter might implore 
No be 4 er her magic ſtore. 5 
With grief oerwhelm'd Calciope betrays: | 
Her inmoſt fears, and thus returning ſays: 
c *Tis for their fakes 4 implore thine aid I —_ 
« If yet thy counſels might avert their doom ; 
( « Swear, by the Heav'ns and Earth, that i in thy breaſt 
_ My words with ſacred confidence ſhall reſt! 
Lo! by th immortal Gods I urge my prayer! 
« e thy Parents, all thy ſoul holds dear 
"6 See not my children fall before thy face, 
« Leſt I too periſh with my hapleſs race, 
« And come, t' upbraid thee with a = woe,, 
«A vengeful F þ wi ban the ſhades below l 
Thus as in tears her anguiſh ſhe expreſt, 
With head reclining on the Virgin 8 breaſt, 


15 Her knees ſhe claſpt : they Join their mutual gebe, 


And through the dome ſhrill ſounds of moaning riſe.” .* 


« Wretch, 


„ 


6 Wretch, cries the Maid, © what ſuccour ſhould I lend, 
60 When threats like thine my foul with horror rend! | 
© Oh! that to fave thy Sons the pow'r were given, | 
“ By thine own dreadful cath adjur' d, by Heay' n! 15 5 
„ By Earth, the Mother of the Gods, I fwear!l : ; 
* (Vows which the race of Colchis moſt eh Feds TR 
« To thee, nor aid, nar counſel, Fll deny, 
0 That in the compaſs of my thoughts may lie.” 
She ſaid; and thus Calciope, Thy mind 
oh Perhaps, in favour of my Sons inclin'd, 
« Some ſecret art, ſome counſel might ſuggeſt, 
« From the dire taſk to fave our ſuppliant gueſt : 
« *Tis hence that, urg d by Argus, I intreat 
© Thine aid, and fall imploring at thy feet.” | 
Thus ſhe ; with joy the Virgin's heart O erflows, 1 
And on her cheek the bluſhing purple glows. 0 
Dim clouds of grief again her tante hide, 55 ED 
When in mild anſwer thus the Maid replied, + 8 
de In 


e Ne er may 1 live to ſee the cheerful morn 


- a” Yo: 


In all that's deareſt to thy ſoul, I ſtill 
« Shall act obſervant of my Siſter's will. 


< Again with pleaſures i in her train return, 
<If Ia wiſh of happineſs embrace 
= Prefer'd to thee, and to thy much-loved race 
* In my fond heart a Brother's right they claim, 
«By blood allied, our tender age the ſame ; | 
Fe F or I, by more than Siſter's love endear'd, 
« Was at thy boſom as thy Daughter rear'd, 
« Taught, with thine infant Sons, in thee to ſhare | 
_ « F'en from my earlieſt youth a Mother's care. 
e Go, —ſcreen our purpoſe from my Parent's eyes, 
« While I apart my proffer d aid deviſe; 
bY And, when the rifing dawn ſhall firſt appear, 
To Hecat's ſhrine the magic ſpells I'll bear.” 
Her ſuit obtain d, Calciope departs, 
And to her ſons the grateful news imparts. 
When 


L 

When now the Maid's afflicted thoughts purſue 
Her plans, ſecreted from her Parent's view, | 
Mix'd ſhame and grief her tortur'd boſom rend. 
Mean while on earth the ſhades of night deſcend: 
With eye now fix'd on bright Orion's ray, 
T hrough the dark ſeas the Pilot ſteers his way. . 
Now hopes ſome Traveller his eyes to cloſe, 
The Watchman ſteals a wiſh of ſoft repoſe 3 

Fer ſome fond Mother now forbears to weep 

| Ofer her loſt babes, and finks in balmy ſleep: 

Huſh'd is the nol of dogs, rude clamours ceaſe, | 

And Silence holds its midnight reign in peace; 

Yet from Medea fly the ſweets of reſt, ; 

While Jaſon's love with fear diſtracts her breaſt, 

Leit ranquill'd in the maria: pl he Wallis 
Thought follows thought, and cares to cares ſucceed, 

As when in vaſe freſh pour d the ſparkling fiream 
Darts o'er the roof the Sun's reflected beam, 374 f 
. N 
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The glancing rays in rapid eddies roll, 

So waverin g paſſions toſs the Virgin's ſoul. 

Soft tears of pity find their ready way, 

And on her frame the latent ſorrows prey; 

Such are Love's rankling wounds, through every vein 

And i nerve quick ſhoots the darting pain. 

$he now reſolves with herbs of magic charm 

| *Gainſt the dire beaſts the Stranger Youth to arm, | 

Now chang'd her firſt fond purpoſe ſhe _ 

And meditates by death to end her woes : 

Vet a ſhort moment, nor to this inclin'd, 

Nor on | Wink courſe is bent her wavering mind. - 

She means with patience Heav'n' 8 decrees to wait, 

And bow reſign'd beneath the will of Fate. | 
Doubtful ſhe paus'd ; at length, © Ah Wretch |” ſhe cries, 

« What varied ſorrows all around me riſe! 2. 

<< Each way. my mind, bereft of counſel, knows 

No cure, no reſpite, to theſe heartfelt woes. 

% P 


4 
oh! that I firſt by Dian's bow had bled, 
- © Ere by ſome God or vengeful Fury led, 
e The Sons of Phrixus touch'd the Grecian ſhore, | 
« And theſe dire evils to our country bore | i 


&« Fall may the Youth, if ſo the Fates ordain, 
6 By me unaided, on the martial plain! | 


ce For how the magic potion ſhould I give . 

60 « By what feign'd tale my Parent's ear deceive ? 
Met if apart I firſt the Youth addreſs, 

« And by his preſence ſooth my fond = CER 

_ « For ah! what ſolace from his death can flow ! lie bn 


* Tis that would fill the meaſure of my woe. 
« Honour and ſhame farewell | preſerv'd by me 
te Far, far from Colchis, let the Victor flee! 
* And the fame day, that crowns his glorious An : 
« By cord or paiſon ends my hated life—— 
” Yet after death would foul reproach. Proc 
40 we guilty deeds, and blaſt my Virgin fame : : 7 
E ae 


i «& I 


“Who for a Stranger's lawleſs love could die. 
” And brand ber Father's bouſe with igfamy 1/1 of | 
Then what difggace, upon my name were caſt 
—* Oh! may this vight of ſorrow be my laſt! 
„ Death, ſudden death, the. ſeene of guils ſhall cloſes, - = 
And ſcreen my honour from inſulting toes,” | 
© Straight; ze hes herbs the flies, a precious, tore, - 
Of healing fome, and ſome of baneſul power: : ; 
| The caſket plae d upon her knee, the | 
And with unedakag tears bewail'd her fate; | 
And now, abhanden d to deſpair, ſhe ſought - 925 9 
From the dire ſtore to cull the pois nous draught, 
Unlock'd the fatal caſket, When the dread e 4 
Of death around her alt its horrors ſpread. 


Long time ſhe paus'd;:—before her eyes appear d 
Life's cheerſul ſeene, with all its joys endear dd 


1 


The gay delights of Youth" 8 exulting reien, 
And her low d equals of the Virgin t 88 
Each object ſtems more lovely, and" tlie sun 4 12620: 

His daily courſe in brighter orb tc riß. flew : 885 7 
le he bester 45 Bier el 
As Juno's counſels Hd Her wavering "3 
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She wiſh'd that Gali the purple f miorh inight re, N 


And give the youthful Het 16 het eyes. gy 5 
Hir herbe already” te in thought ene 1245 e bak. 1 
Oft, looking for the davor „ her door wet as; cody 2d3”7 

At length Aurora darts het riefit — 1 a nr _ fi OA 
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And the whole wilt its living fcene mw” 5 


Argus (his watchful Brothers left behind 8 n 

To wait the motions of che Virgin's - min dy id 22s E 10 

Himſelf prepares back halt ning to regain 

The Grecian bark, and} join the warlike train. 15 90 | 
When now the Maid feſt views the HH erben, A odd 

She binds the golden ringlets of by hair, | 


H 2 | LS That 
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T hat bob diffuſely oer her boſom ſpread, 
And pours freſh ſweets of eſſence o'er her head, 
Smooths her parch d cheeks, girds on the flowing. veſt 
With claſps well fitted to her ſlender waiſt ; 
Then with her flver-woven veil adorn d, 
In loftier gait, as tho her woes ſhe ſcorn d, 10 
With haſty lep ſhe traverſes her room, 4 
Alike regardleſs of her preſent doom, _ 
And weighticr ſorrows that are ſtill to come. 

She then gives orders to the female band 
Who in attendance near her chamber ſtand, 


—— 


Un number twelve, che fame their blooming yea, 
And each a Virgin's ſpotleſs title bear i 
For Hecat's ſhrine ſhe bids them Araight 3 prepare 
Her mules, and harneſs to her poliſh'd car, 
Forth from her cheſt a ſpell of mighty fame 
She takes, that from Prometheus boaſts its nme: 
WS CL hs Whode 
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Whoe er with this (nocturnal rites firſt paid | 
To the dread Goddeſs of the Stygian ſhade,) | 
His limbs anoints, ſecure nor pointed ſicel 3 | 
Nor the fierce fire 8 pervading flame ſhall feel, 

But with now Arength, and vigour, for that day, | 
Endued, unconquer d proweſ ſhall diſplay. 

This plant the wild Caueaſean ſummits bore. 
(Firſt {| prung from venom, of *Prometheus . 
As the fell eagle on his entrails prey d;) 

In form like the Copeian Crocus made, 1.0 
Borne by two ſtems, its flower from earth it rear d 
A cubit' 8 height, raw fleſh i its root appear d. 
With. Juice of this as black as gum diſtill " PEE 
From mountain oak, a Caſpian , ſhell was fill d, 

In the pure ftream when firſt ſeven times the Maid 


Had bath'd boy pot and, in black veſt array d, 


Prometheus, the ſon of Tipetus, was feigned by the Poets to have been 
faſtened, by command of Jupiter, on Mount Caucaſus, and to have had his liver © 
daily preyed upon by an eagle, 
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even times, at midnight hour, by Brite 5 name, 


From Stygian realms invok'd thi imperial Dame. 
Straight, as the root-was fever'd, from below 


Earth murmuriag ſhook,” and conſcious. of the Blow 


Prometheus groan'd in ſympathizing woe Io 

The Maid this herb ſelecting from the reſt, 

Lays on the zone that binds het lovely breaſt. 
Then from the gate forth iſſuing mounts oh car, 
With her the ſeat two choſen Virgins Ardre;" *. 
But ſhe herſelf the well-wrought laſh and wy 

In her own hand, to ſpeed her courſe, fuſtains. 


_ - Swift rolls the rapid chariot, as the reſt” 


Of her fair train behind cloſe chronging 0 


And ran attendant Oer the beaten way, 


While their light robes ſuccin® theid Knee“ diſplay. ; 


As when freſh bath'd in the * Parthenian tide, 


Ot where the ſtreams of pure. + Amnifus glide, 


* The river Parthenius, in Ts 4 
1 Amniſus, in Crete. 
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Borne by ſwift hinds ſome ered feaſt to ſhare; 

Stands heavenly Dian in her golden, ea; 
With her the Nympbs attendant. baſte along 40015 
Some that to fair Amnifus fount N e 104 
Others, to poin her Virgin train, forſake 

The flow 'ry lawn, rude cliff, or ruſiy ake;: 

Through every wood the beaſts, with Wals cry, 
Shrink back, and trembling from her preſence ff: 
Thus as Medea paſt, the clo d it 0, 
With awe retize before! the Princely. Maid. 

Now ſhe the town: had left, ma o'er: the plain. _ : 
Her courſe directing; reach'd the ſacred fangs. 5 
When from her poliſh'd car ſhe e 7 
The train in __ to her words attends... 

e What blame is ours, What error, that this Holt 
« Thus all unnotic' d ſhould invade our coaſt 1} | 
“Hence wild confuſion reigns through every feet, | 
20 Nor at our brine the: day concourſe meet: . LET OT 


iff 3 » 3 Here. 


Le E 


«& Here then my N ymphs, unſeen of every eye 


00 Indulge your ſports, and give a looſe to joy. 


66 Cull o'er the tender mead each faireſt flower, 
t Nor back return ye till th oculiun's hour ; 


« And with rich ſpoils you back ſhall take your way, | 


« If due obſervance to my words you pay. 


«© Lol Argus and Calciope require — 
(But keep, O keep the ſecret from my Sire |) | 


„That for large gifts I would my ſuccour lend, 


« And this raſh Stranger in the fight defend. 


l yield aſſent, and ſoon at my command 
«Th appointed Youth. ſhall in my preſence ſtand, it 
= 3 ie ſhares may we his gifts diride; 


—& For him ſome deadlier potion T'lt provide! 


gut from our converſe. far be ye remov'd.” + 


mT F- $3 
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She faid ; ; the Nymphs her crafty ſpeech approv d. 


Argus, inform 'd that with the riſing dax 


To Hecat's ſhrine the Maid ſhould bend her way; 


4 


Calls f 


5 wi 


: Calls Æſon's Son apart from all the train, 


And ſtraight condudts him o'er r the well-known plain, 


With Mopſus, ſkill'd 4 omens to deſcry - 
F rom every bird that ſkims the liquid ſky. 
Ne'er in Man's firſt-born race, who from above 
Deriv'd their line, high Progemy of Jore, 
Hero, or mighty Demigod, was ſeen 
| Like Jaſon, crown'd by Heav'n's imperial * 
With gifts of ſoft addreſs, and beauty's lovelieſt mien. 
His very Comrades rapt in wonder gaze, 
Such heavenly graces all around him blaze. 
With joy the ſon of Ampuchus beholds 
What pleaſing views his preſcient mind unfolds. . 
Hard by the path that to the T emple leads, 
Its ſhady boughs a branching Poplar ſpreads; Ie 
Here frequent rooks, a loud loquacious race, 


On utmoſt heights their airy manſions place. 


The Augur Mopſus. : 
I 


One 


3 
One midſt the reſt its quivering pinions ſhook, 
And from above, inſpir d by Juno, ſpoke. 
8 Prophet, unſkill'd in what a child might know, 
: « That from the Maid no tender woeds ſhall flow, | 
go Nor charm the youth with love's enchanting ſtrain, 
While yet appear his comrades on the plain. | 
2 «<P alſe Prophet, hence—for thee, with ſacred fire, 
Nor heavenly Venus nor the Loves inſpire.” 
Scoffing ſhe ſaid; when Mopſus ſmiled to hear 
The chattering bird its Heav'n-ſent mandates bear, 
And thus to Jaſon—* Hence to Hecat's ſhrine, 
<« There favouring to thy wiſh the Maiden j Jonny; | 
| © 80 Venus wills, who lends thee all her aid, 
« If true what Phineus late prophetic aid. | 
&« Myſelf and Argus here apart will ſtay: 'Y 
Go, and alone purſue thy deſtin'd way, 
Each ſoothing art of ſoſt perſuaſion try: 
He wiſely counſel'd, and the Chiefs comply. 


Mean- 
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 Mean-while Medes, fir d in wah reſign' d 
To one lor d object all her tender mind. 
Vain were the Virgin's ſports, the dance, the ſong, 85 
Tho! often varied, yet delights not long. | 
Heartleſs ſhe ceas'd, and o'er the diſtant 1 
Her eyes, diverted from ber Virgin train, 8 5 
With cheek inclin'd the caſts, appall'd- with fear, _ | 
If but the ſound of paſſing winds ſhe hear, | 
Or tread off footſteps reach her trembling ear. 
S Soon to her. wiſh the youth his preſence gave, 
| As, high exulting from the Ocean's wave, 
Bright * Sirius beams in beauty's radiant blaze, 
But ſheds deſtruction from his baneful rays; 
The Youth thus back . the Gght appears, 
And fair, like his, but fatal aſpect wears. 
The Virgin s heart ſtraiglit links within * breaſt, 


Warm glows her cheek, dim clouds her eyes inveſt ; 
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No pow'r to move her liſtleſs knees ſhe found, 
And her fix d feet ſtood rooted to the ground. 

Not Bee to face (withdrawn the Virgin band, 

The princely pair in awful filence ſtand; 
Like two tall oliks; or firs that neighb'ring grow; © 
When all is calm, upon the mountain's brow 
{inal they oft; bub whenthe winds acide; - 
Their mingled craſh aſcends the diſtant ſkies: 

So Theſe—but ſoon ſhall riſing paſſions move- 
Their "MY excited by the breath of love. | 


The Maid he view'd with Heav'n-ſent pangs oppreſt, 
And the mild purport of his foul addreft, | 
« Why, as alone ha ſee'ſt me, gentle Maid, 
* (Nor vain am I, ) to me this reverence paid? 
« ] am not, as the race of Bouſters are, 


cc Nor ſuch the title that in Greece I bear. 


« Far be thine awe, O Virgin, and require 
| © Of me, or utter all thy ſoul's deſire; ; 
bl LY na « And. 
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And fince, with friendly purpoſe, we are o met, | 


« Where guilt ne'er enters, in this hallow'd ſeat, 1 
« Free be thy queſtions, free thine anſwers give, 3 
With ſoothing words, ah! ſeek not to deceive 3. 


* Regard the promiſe to thy Siſter as. 1 


And lend, O lend thine herbs' ſalubrious aid l. 


«Lol I 0 che, by thy. Parent's love, 
« By awful Hecat, by protecting J ore, 


E Who takes the Gueſt and Suppliant : oP his car 1 , 


"0 T o thee as Gueſt and. Suppliant I repair 

« Thou only in the conflict, if in van 
4 Thine aid 1 leck not, can ſt my life un 5 
e Such fair return as thoſe that diſtant live | 
e Can-beft repay and fits thee. to receive, 
Such, Virgin, ſhall be thine : immortal. fame: 

_ & Shall grace with tributary praiſe thy name. 

« Our bark its warlike Heroes ſhall reſtore, ; | 

Thuy deeds reſounding, to their natal ſhore . 


—_— 2 
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« Their 
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ce Their wives and patents that expecting ſtand, 


OT. And mourn theit abſence on the Grecian ftrand, 


< Grateful to thee ſhall bid their bleſſings flow, 
“By thee redeem's from Fate's impending blow. 
9 Nor erſt in vain implor'd a Virgin's aid 

e Great Theſeus, reſcued by the Cretan Maid, 
Daughter of Minos, by Paſiphac borne, 
« Paſiphae's Sire the God that gilds the morn ;) 
« With him, as Minos foot his wrath forbore, 

ce She mounts the bark, and leaves her native ſhore : 

e LNo, by the Gods beloy'd, her ſparkling rays, 

A ſtarry crown, midſt heavenly meteors blaze. 
MN bs leſs on thee ſhall Heay'n's high favour wait, 
« That guard'ſt an Hoſt of Heroes from their fate: | 
« And well thy gentle manners may be ſeen 
« In the mild graces of thine outward mien.” 

Thus as in ſounds of ſweet applauſe he aid, 


A Joey ſmile her Mowing checks o n 
4 Her 


„ 

Her downcaſt look beſpeaks the love of praiſe "a 
That round her melting heart in ſecret plays. 

And as at length ſhe rears her glancing eyes, 
Her tongue the dictates of her heart denies ; 50 

She knew not yet, tho lab'ring oft to ſpeak, 

How firſt the painful ſilence ſhe ſhould break, 

But wiſh'd at once, her thoughts ſo cloſely preſt, 
To utter all that ruſh'd upon her breaſt. | 

Straight from her zone with bounteous hand ſhe gives 
The proffer d herb, which joyful he receives: 
The Maid as freely had her life beſtow” d, 

Such chem in Jaſon $ radiant beautics glow'd,. 


Effulgent grace o 'crpow” rs her dazzled fight, « 
And her ſoul melts in dreams of ſoft delight: | 
Thus on the blowing roſe diſſolves away 

The dew-drop, warm d by Phœbus orient ray. 


Now on the ground abalh'd they look, and now 
With ſmiles that beam d beneath their joyful brow, 


From - 


1 72 ] 
From each to each the mutual glances ran 3 
With faulting voice at length the Maid began. 
Learn how to Thee I grant the promis d ald, 
While ltc obſervance to my counſel's paid. 
4 don as my Sire the Serpent” s teeth ſhall vie, 
« And bids thee how them i in the martial field, 
« In equal parts the midnight hour divide, Ip 
« Thy limbs firſt bath d beneath the living ride, 5 05 
"CE* Then all alone, array 'd1 in black attire, | ; 
- * Sink a round foſs, there light the ſacred fire ; 
«A female lamb th appointed victim ſlay, 
cc Entire its carcaſe on the altar lay. 
1 90 With ſoothing pray rs dread Hecat 5 name implore 
"7:00 And fragrant honey from thy -goblet pour. 
<6 T he Goddeſs ſtraight propitiate, and retire 
" £6 With awful rev rence from the lighted pyre, 
© Nor at the tread of footſteps, nor the cry 
Bw bt, £ howling dogs, revert thy daring eye; 


« For 


234 
<« For fo the potent charm ſhould't thou dee | 8 
25 Nor back with honour to thy train retreat. 1: 3 
ce Next morn diſtilling « o'er each poliſh' dj Joint | 
«© This magic unguent, all thy limbs anoint: 
© Endued by this with more than manly 1 4 
The Gods thou'lt equal in thy daring ear: © 7 
ce In this alike thy ſpear, thy word, and. ſhield it aff? 
« Be dipt, to guard thee in the martial field: 
“Nor earth-born Hoſts ſhall pierce thy deathleſs f 


cc Nor Bulls whoſe noſtrils glow with, living. n 12 264 f 


< Such for the day, nor more, my ſpells retain 14 5 


bo T heir force, do thou. thine arduous taſk cuRtai, | 
Take thou this further counſel, when thine hand 

e Hath yok'd the Bulls, and plough'd. the abba . land, 
6 When, as are ſown the Serpent s teeth, the field | 


<« Its deſtin' d crop a Giant Hoſt ſhall yield, . 5 1 
1 216 Caſt midſt their ranks a bond rous ſtone, 2 a e, > ; | 
ge Like famiſh'd dogs contendin g o'er r their prey, N oh; 5 
| " ce Shall each with mutual wounds his comrade tay; $ 


TR 


ö 


Too 

1 Then ruſh inypetuous on th' expiring foes, | 

And the dire ſcene with final daughter cloſe, 

« Succeſs thus crowns thine arms; the Golden Fleece 

« Shall far from * E be convey'd to Greeee 3 

« Thou too at will far diſtant may ft retire, | | 

« Far—far from hence—if ſuch thy ſoul's defire.” 
She faid ; nor from the ground her eyelids rears, 

While down her checks faſt flow the trickling tears: 

| Diftruſt and fear her anxious doſom moe, 
Left far from her Oer diſtant ſeas he rove 3 

| Then, as all ſenſe of ſhame before her fled, 

| His hand ſhe took, and forrowing thus ſhe ſaid. | 


2 « O think, alas | (i, Stranger, it is true 


. That thou muſt needs thine homeward courſe purſue,) 
* Think of Medea's name! as thine by me 
« Shall cer remember'd, ever honour'd be. 


„The Metropolis of the Colchians, ſurrounded by the river Phaſis : the = 


| (OTE Coen Theor was hays Is « wood frond 35 Bis 


« Say, 
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cc Say, what's thy Country nam' d? O freely tell, 
T Where o'er the boundleſs ocean do'ſt thou dwell oe” 

e Lies near Orchomenus thy native foil? 
55 « Or nearer bord ring on ch. Kran iſle of 

_ © Say too, what Nymph fo high renown'd i is ſhe, 

E Sprung from my Sire's own blood, Paſiphac ag 

She ceas'd; the Youth, upon whoſe melting foul 
Love through the Virgin 8 tender ſorrows ſtole, | 
Straight anſwering crics, ” © Nor ever ſhall depart 


a By night, or day, your image from my heart, 

__ by your aid Preſery'd, to Greece I fly. 

« Nor heavier taſk Zeta ſhall ſupply. —— Tt 

“But if my far- fam d country you would know, 

Free * my tongue the grateful tale ſhall Boe, 
A land there is by lofty mountains crown'd, - 

Where fruitful paſtures, and rich herds abound. - 
6 Prometheus, of lapetus the ſon, 


Gave birth there to renown d Deucalion, TY 


bs Daughter of the Sun, | 5 
X © Who 


76 


* Who firſt of Cities the Wu laid, 

« Built ſhrines, and men by laws of « empire ſway” d. 

« This Land, no lefs for many a City fam'd 
<« Than our Tolchos, is Hemonia nam d 

Rut why my birth-place ſhould 1 vainly tell? 
. 
« For ſuch the Virgin's name that you require, 
e Who boaſts the kingly Minos for her Sire: 
« Oh! from your Sire ſuch favour might we have, 
"6-18 Minos her to much-loy'd Theſeus gave l. 
. hus with ſoft vids he booth · d the Virgin's ear, 
ö Deep ſinks her heart beneath its load of care. 
ys Haply in Greece (returns the plaintive Maid,) 
G To plighted faith due reverence is Paid: 
45 But from Zeta Minos differs far, 
" N or I with Ariadne may compare. 
— N ame then the bonds of ſocial faith no more, 


« But back returning to thy natal ſhore, 
| ”= Still 


1 4 


* 


ce Still—for * tis all I aſk—remember me 1 * 


« As, in my Sire's deſpite, my foul ſhall dwell on thee, 5 


« Fame, or ſome bird ſwift meſſenger of air, 
« If thou art falſe, ſhall iraight the tidings bear: ; 
« Then on the tempeſt ; wing, o'er nn ſea 
40 rd fly, to charge n with thy perfidy } 
Oh! that I then before thy face could ſtand, 
« And Thou ow ſt thy ſafety to my hand F 
Freſh flow'd the tears, as thus Medea faid, 
The quick reply with' generous warrath he made ; 
« Hence, honour'd Nymph, thy meſſenger of air, 
« Far fly thy depend far thy en fear! 
= But if to fair Achaia thou wilt go, 
On thee all rey rence ſhall our dare beſtow, 
» © Thou, as a Goddeſs, ſhall t the vows ——_—_ 
Alike of every Sex, and every Age, 


60 When to their longing arms reſtor d they leg 


Their friends, us huſbands, —all reſtor d by thee. 5 
| bes 
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« Then mould -f thou deign my bridal bed to grace, 
* Our mutual love death only ſhall eraſe,” : 
His words hee boſom melt: but to her eyes ; 
In horror till the dreary proſpeds — 
Nor long the Vingin ſhall her fate withſtand, oo 1 
Ere ſhe for Greeve,- ( Juno had ardain'd,), = J 
The * ſcourge of Pelias, quits her native land. 
Meanwhile behind, to wait th' event, remain 
In anxious filence, all the female train. x 
Th appointed hour now calls the Maid away, ” 
Nor ever thought ſhe of the fleeting day, 
(Such lively tranſports in her boſom glow, 


K 


80 fair his form, fo Fivect his accents flow,) 
When He mace cautious, —* Hence let us retire, 
Ere the faint Sun's deſcending rays expire. 
( Here may 15 meet n. while yet unſeen 


“Of foreign eye love's interview we ſcreen.” 
* The cauſe given by Apollonius of Juno's enmity againſt Pelias, 8 


having been omitted by him in a general ſacrifice to the Gods. She favours 
the expedition of the Argonauts, in order to make Medea the inſtrument of 


her reyenge. | 
| 4 Thus 


E 

| Thus in each other's car, before they part, 
They pour the ſoft effuſions of their heart. 

He, while his breaſt with j joy triumphant glows, 

| Back to his ſhip, and faithful comrades goes. 

She to her Nymphs retires ; ; thi aſſiduous train 

Flock all around, but flock around in vain: 
Their ſoothing arts unnotic'd they apply, 

While her rapt ſoul. mounts upward to the iky, 

Her feet ſpontaneous climb the rapid car, 1 0 

Her hands the reins and laſh well paliſt d bear $5, 
The ready mules her urging voice obe, 

And to the city homeward ſpeed their way. 

Calciope, with —_—_ a fear . 

For her lov d Sons, oft queſtioning e 

h' unheeding Maid, whoſe troubled choughts PIES 

= power to hear, or ſpirit to reply = 88 

But on a lowly footſtool, by her bed, 

Penſiwe ſhe is, her hand ſupports her head 3 


a Her 


| 80 ] 


Her eye ſtill moiſt beneath her clouded brow, 
And her dark mind involy' d in deeds of woe, 


che ſeeks by what new counſel ſhe may fate 
Her ſoul J deſire, and work the will of Fate, 
Now to the ſpot back haſt: ning, where behind 
They wait th' event, the Chief his corarades join'd's * 
With! then: returning o'cr the plain he flew, 
Io bear his tidings to th expeding Crew. 
| They round their welcom'd. Chicf, with new deſire 


Impatient throng, and all his tale require. | 
7 He told the ſecret counſels of the Maid, 


| And to their fight the magic herb _— | 
Idas alone, apart from all the reſt, 
Still feeds the rankling choler-i in his breaſt, 


They in their mutual cares, while peace and joy 


175 Their boſom fil, the hours of night employ. 


END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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T morn, two Chiefs, Ethalides the Son” 

Of Hermes, and the warlike Telamon, 

Are ſent, deputed from the martial IN 

The ſeed of fierce eta to demand. e e 


Their courſe they ſped ; on them the King. beſtows | 
The Serpent's teeth, dire ſeed: of earth-born foes. 
— , wilted 
To guard the . fountain of the God of War, : 

* The fountain of Dirce near Thebes in Bzotia, 


L e eee +7, Reb 
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Fell 1 by 0 the bd a ey . Clin 4 
Who ſought Europa o'er the Theban plain, 
| Where, by the mandates of. the Delphic God,, 


A guiding beiter mark d his fix'd abode.” 
His teeth, by Pallas from the: monſter torn, : 

Were Araight to Cadraus and. fcta. borne ITY 
In equal gifts; ; when part v were ſown to yield! - 
| Their carth-born warriors on n th Aonian field.: 
Cadmus, of thoſe that from their mutual fate: 
Alive were:reſeurd,. ſcirm dl his rifing ſtate. 
What of this-ſerpent's Asbest remain: 
| Free gives eta to the Grecian train: 

No Chief, he thought, cha combat could: ſurvive;. 
Tho' he the beats: ſhauld dare to yoke, andilive.. 

The Sun nom ſetting in the Weſtern ſkies, | 

O'er hills remote, to unknown regions flies. 
Night joins her ſteeds : foreach their -hinmble) bed 
| The warlike crew beneath: their halſer ſpread. | 


Son of Agenor King of Phœnicia. The following is the fabulous account 
of his founding the * of Thebes. 


. _- Jaſon, 


135 
Jaſon, as now the Northern Bear her light 
Inclin' d, (calm Gilence held the ſolemn night,) 
To ſecret haunt with chief. like ſtep , 
(By day provided what his taſk requires 3) 
The milk, and female victim to prepare 
Freſh from the bleating fold, was Argus' care. 
A ſpot ana to man's reſort he finds, 
Where, through irriguous meads, a river winds - 
Its peaceful courſe, and ſtraight beneath the waves 1775 
His limbs the Chief, with due obſervance, laves. 
Then o'er his back a veſt of fable hue, + | 
The gift of fair Hypſipyla, he threw, 
(Pledge of their tender love 5) the foſs now 1 
A cubit's depth, the facred pile he laid, pit: 
On this the Hlaughter'd victim n | 
And through the brands the kindled fire aſcends; 


* Daughter of Thoas, and Queen of Lemnos—mentioned i in the iſt book | 
of Apollonius as having cer Jaſon in his way do Colchis, . 


L2 df ORD | Pour'd 
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Pour'd oer the flames his ns den flow 
To Hecat ſammon' d from the ſhades below. 
Back he retreats : his call the Goddeſs hears- _ 
From inmoſt depths, and at his rites appears. 
' Snakes, twin d with. wreaths of oak, her temples crown'd; 
- And torches ſhot their dazzling blaze around; 
Infernal dogs her facred: ſteps attend; 

While the-pierc'd air with hideous yell: they rend. 
Earth; as ſhe paſs d; from its ſorinelation "OE 
Loud ſhriek th affrighted Naiads from tlie lakes, 
And River-Nymphs that on the banks reſide. 
where Amaranthian Phaſis rolls its tide. 


Fear ſtrikees great Jaſon's heart: as back * * 


His eyes he turn d not, ere he join d the Crew. 
Now oer the ſhowy Caucaſus, the night. 


Diſpell d, Aurora ſheds her blver: light ; : 


; - Calied ſo Frog: he dame r nation ne . river Arſe deriv'd is 
ſource: | © ; 


When 


. 1 
When ſtraight prepar d Feta to inveſt, ' | 
. With the firm corſlet, his undaunted breaſt, Pi 
{The gift of Mars, and ſpoils of Mimas ſlain, « 1480 1 
By Mars himſelf; on the Phlegrzan plain.) 
Next, with four creſts of waving plumage 1 d 
A golden helmet on his head he plac'd, | 
Round as the flaming orb, when firſt his'rays- 5 
The Sun, emerging fem the ſea, diſplays. 15 
Well-pois d he bears tlie many- folded ſhield; „ „ 
And euere e 
Which not a Chief of all the Grecian bana 
Could rear, from earth uplifting, in his Band, = | 
Since great * Alcides by his comrade hoſt” | 
Was left; abandon'd on the Myſian coaſt; 
Nor other Chief exuld raiſe eta's fest, 
None elſe his equal in the works of war. 
The account of Besse being left! in bote is given 5 Apotlons 


Book iſt, 
| Near 


1%) 


Near with the rexdy-harneſs' car” * Son 
Aſſiduous ſtands, the youthful Phaeton; 3 
The King aſcends, the reins his hand obey, 
Straight o'er the beaten track he takes his way, 
(Tis his to judge the combat,) by his fide 
The Colchians ruſh i in one impetuous tide. 
As, when his courſe to * Iſthmian games he bends, 
| Great Ocean $ God his rapid car aſcends, 
Whether his way by Tznarus he take, 
Oncheſtus' 3 TY or Lerna's Gered lake, | 
Whether to Calaurcia he proceeds, 
Or through Hzmonian Petra drives his ſteeds, 4} 
Or where Gerzſtus rears her oaken groves : - 
Such great Meta to the combat moves. 


Mean-while, as tutor d by the Colchian Maid, 
; Jaiqpb his ſpear, his ſhield, and martial blade, 


* Solemn games celebrated at Corinth in honour of Neviune=The "I 
montory of * & c. were * in Greece conſecrated to the _ Deity, 


With 


E 


With magic ſpell anoints: his comrade train 
Try all their efforts on his arms in vain, 
The ſpear no pow'rs of human force can bend 
Such potent arts the term per d' ſtecl defend: 

Idas, whoſe breaſt with eeaſeleſt fury glows; 
Aims at its pointed: head redoubled blows,, 
But, as an hammer on the arvil ſounds, 


From tlie vain ſtroke his: blunted ſword wound 


In loud applauſe th” exulting Heroes join'd, 
As future conqueſts fir d eacli ardent mind. | 
Next with the ſpell the Chief his limbs 3 
The magic herbs unwonted ſtrength infuſe: 
New powers, ineffable, his joints ſuſtain, 

Knit his firm kad amid Bil We 

| As train'd to war, and panting, for the * 


The neighing ſteed comes glorying” 3 in his 1 * i 


With ears erect aloft his head he bears, 
And with proud hoof the plain exulting, tears 8 


= 


# * % _ 
* 
. 5 4 
* a 


Thus priding in his firength, with lofty bound, 
And tow'ring footſteps that diſdain the | ground, 
The warlike Chief adranc'd, while either hand 
The pond' rous ſhield, and brandiſh'd ſpear ſuſtain'd. 
Nor long the Warriors ſhall the combat wait; ; 
Fix'd at their oars the crew in order hes" 


And now the bank had borne the godlike train 
Faſt by the borders of the martial plain; 
The plain as diſtant from the city lies, 
As when, t adorn ſome Hero' 8 obſequies, 
The Chiefs who fix the prizes of the race, 
_ goal in diſtance from a barrier place. 
Ky "There they the Colchians meet, and Colchian King ; 
Theſe on the. ſteep Caucaſcan ſummits cling, 
While he comes rolling in his ſtately pride 
On the green banks that crown the Phaſian tide, 


* The ſimilies in this nd a folloving paſhge appearing too mock crouded, 
one in each Place i is omitted, 


When 


WE 4 
* 
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When now the crew their halſers fix d to land, 


Forth ſprings the Chief impetuous on the ſtrand; 
Dauntleſs he graſps his ſpear, and maſſy ſhield, 


EM 
* CY - 
3 


With the dire teeth his glittering helm is fill d: 


His ſhoulders of their robes are diſarray d, 
But hung acroſs bright gleams * warlike blade, 
| Semblance of Mars his looks in part afford, be 
In part of Phoebus with the golden ſword. | 


His eye Araight darting o'er the furrow d ground, 


The plough of folid adamant he found, - - 


And yokes of braſs; that way his feet advance, YT 


On the ſharp point is fixt his quivering lance, | 
Hard-by on earth his beaming; helm is plac'd j 


Arm'd with his ſhield alone, the paths he trac d, 5 


Where o'er the plain the beaſts had newly trod, 


And track'd their footſteps to their dark abode a 26 


When from deep cave, impervious to the eye, 
Where they in clouds of ſmoke envelop'd lie, 
. 


— 


4a > 


Straight 


Straight tuſhing forth abreaſt the monſters came, YG, 


And from their noſtrils breath'd the living flame. 

Fear ſtrikes the Chiefs: but dauntleſs he remain'd,, 
And with firm foot tir impetuous ſhock ſuſtain d; 
Thus, when rough blaſts the wintry : ſeas deform, 


” Firm ſtands the rock, and braves the daſhing ſtorm. | 


The Warrior bears his ſhield before his breaſt, 
When with loud roar advanc'd cach raving beaſt; 


Dire blows they deal with brandiſh'd horns in vain, ; 


Nor quits the Chief the well-conteſted 1 
As when hot metals in a furnace glow, 


Iͤnflate with wind the heaving forges blow, H 


Quick ſparks by turns, with new rekindled fire, 

Shine gliſt ning forth, again by turns expire, 
Till raging flames, as fiercer they aſcend, 

From inmoſt depths an hollow murmur Gd; 

Thus o er the plain far heard the monſters roar, 

As from their mouths the fiery fircam they pour. 


The 


LI 962. 1} 


The flames, as lightning, vainly round him play d 
Secur d by magic of the Colchian Maid. | 
Straight by his horns the farther beaſt he took, 
And drag d him ſtruggling to the brazen yoke, 
Then, with ſupplanted hoof, aloſt he rears, 
And, . knee, ta ground the monſter bears : 
One conflict more and lo! an equal fate 
Shares, by like force ſubdued, the ſavage mate. 
(n earth at random thrown his weighty ſhield,) 
Sunk on their knees cach beaſt the Victor held, 
While here and there, by flames encompaſs d round, 5 
With varying feet he ſhifts the dangerous ground. 
His ſtrength Zeta views with wond” ring eyes 
Mean-while the *\Sons of Tyndarus ariſe, 
And, (ſuch to each his previous taſk ordain d,) 

The yokes uplifted ber to Jaſon s hand: 
Theſe o'er the monſters bended necks; he . I 
The beam ſuſpending by its brazen rings. 55 

* Caſtor and Pollux. „ 

Back 
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Back Ganges the flames 


* 


| And in their veſſel join c d the Gen e crew. r 


* Straight RE 1 back the Warrior caſt his ſhield, - | 
Reſum'd his loaded helmet from the field,, 
E While his ſharp. ſpear as herdſman's goad he bore; 


5 Whoſe pungent thruſts the bleeding monſters gore. 
| His adamantine plough, with ſkilful hand, 

He firmly * o'er hs furrow'd land, | 
"FR While yet the beaſts, with fury unrepreſt, 

„„ Pour forth the flaming deluge from their raft - 
1 roſe their blaſts, and fierce as is the * 
When frighten'd failors furl the Gvelling fäl: 

. Urg'd | by the goading weapon they purſued b 
. T beir courſe, and ſoon the ſudden glebe ſubdued. 

T The glebe alike its tiller's ſtrength confeſt, 
ichen labour of each toiling beat. 
1 Still as the Plough upturns the furrow'd ground, 


= The pond'rous clods oer all the field e,, 


| As all around the ſcatter'd teeth he ſpreads; z: 
| Yer oft he turns, oft caſts his watehful es. 
| | Leſt the dire crop of carth-born foes. ſhould riſe. 4 5 . I 
| Nor funk the beaſts beneath their ceaſeleſs toll.. 
| | Their brazen hoofs {till beat the martial ſoil: k ; 1 4 
When yet remain'd from morn's firſt opening ray. .:: te - | 
Scarce the third portion of declining day, VVV 5 5 
And wearied hinds hope ſhortly to relieve WA ] 
Their Kniſh'd taſk with ſweets of coming N 1 
Four acres of the ſoil were till'd, and now IT : 1 : ; gy I 
Are loos'd th' unharneſs'd monſters from. the plough, 3 ; 33 þ | 
Wild terror urg'd them ſcouring o'er the plain ; 1 
When fright the chef rejoin 0 
Ere on the barren furrows he could trace N 3 Oy os 81 
- 1: Milk promis'd harveſt of the earth- born race, 25 5 „ 
is friends in crouds aſſembling round him preſh, FF 
| And breath'd pew ſpirit in his dauntleſs breaſt. 


1 94 ] 
Beneath the ſtream bis helm he plung d, and fought 
To quench his thirſt with the refreſhing draught ; 
His limbs he feels with livelier force endued, 

And his great ſoul in all its powers renew d. 

Thus the fell boar collected takes his ſtand, 

And whets his aſks againſt the hunter band, 
| While rage impetuous in his boſom glows, 
And from his mouth the foaming venom flows. 

Now o'er the feld of Mars, with pointed ſpears, | 
Bright belms, and fhields, th' embattled hoſt appears ; = 
High waving o'er the plain their weapons' riſe, 
And dart a blazing radiance to the ſkies. 

As when, deſcending through the ſhades of night, 

The fleecy ſnow hath f. pent its feather'd flight, 

(Each wintry cloud by riſing ſtorms diſpell'd,) 

Thick ſhine the ftars through Heav'n's dark veil beheld, - © 
so ſprung from earth th unnumber'd hoſt-diſplays 
Jts radiant arms, and ſhoots a dazzling blaze. 


But. 


[99] 

But Jaſon ever mindful to his aid 
Applies the counſels of the Colehian Maid 9 
Straight from the field his hands upraiſing her 
A ſtone, the ® diſcus of the Gad of War, 

'$o vaſt its weight, that not four Youths, rengwn Ac. 
For active ſtrength, could rear it from the ground. 
This, midſt the embattled ſquadron of his foes, 
 Hurl'd from his arm, with matchleſs force he throws, 
And, though his heart with conſcious valour _ 
Awhile the Chief behind his thield retreats. 
Aloud the Colchians ſhout, like waves that roar 
When daſh d by tempeſts on the rocky ſhore. 
The King himſelf ſtands ſpeechleſs i in ſurprize,, 

As through the air the miſſile diſcus flies. 
When now the Hoſt, like dogs whom rage inſpires. ; 
In ſavage fight, by mutual. wounds expires,. = 
Falb'n on their parent earth, as on the ground 
The ſtorm-rent pines, and tumbling « oaks reſound. 


A quoit of round fas or iron uſed in ancient exerciſes. 
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As ſhoots a ſtar from Heav'n's aerial plain, 


of And marks its paſkage with a fiery train, 

While woad ring mortals on the omen gaze, . 

Traeing through. midnight gloom its airy blaze ; WO OS. 

Thus, with drawn falchion glittering in his hand, | OL 

Great Jaſon ruſk'd amidſt the hoſtile band. 5 

Through crowded ranks he mows his fatal way, : 

| Promiſcuous wounds the mangled Heroes wy 

Some fall, in havock of tumultuous fight, 

Half hid in earth, and half exposd to light, 

High as their ſhoulders ſome ; theſe ſtanding ſhare 

One common fate with thoſe that ruſh to war. 
As, when the foe lays waſte a neighb'ring plain, 

| Some tiller, anxious for his ning grain, 

| Cuts from its tender tem th unripen d blade, ; 

(Ere yet che ſpoiler can his crop invade) | 

- Nor waits the ſeaſon when the ſummer's ray 

Should to his eyes the golden corn diſplay; | 

80 
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80 Jaſon's s arms the lng ſquadrons mow : 


Deep drench'd with blood the ſtreaming fur Neben . . 
n ſupine, ſome pierc d with deadly wound 


Sink prone on earth, and dying bite the ground; 


Theſe, on the fide ſtretch d out, cheir bulk aber, 2 


2 


As. whales enormous, to the face - 5 


Thoſe, ere on earth their feet advance, ; expir d; 
High as they late above the plain aſpir d, 
80 low on earth their drooping | heads deſcend 8 
| Thus tender plants beneath the torrent bend, 
y ſtorms uprooted from their genial ſoil, 


Low bow their heads, and mock the planter's toil, We 1 | 


Keen anguiſh wrings th afflicted owner's breaſt +. 


Nor lighter pangs Eetas ſoul Poſſeſt. 
And now the King, rerolving i in his mind, 


11 yet ſome harder taſk may be aſſign'd, 2 5 - | 


Back with the Colchian train purſues his ways” 
The combat ending with the cloſe of day. 
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1: Rage fill'd the Tyrant's boſom, when he found 
* Succeſs with glory had the Victor crown'd ; 
New Frauds he form'd, as holding dire debate 
In nightly council with his Chiefs he ſat, 
Nor thought a deed fo bold had been aſſay d 
But that his daughters lent their ſecret aid. 
15 Mean-while as Juno's counſels had impreſt 
; N ew ſcenes of terror on the Virgin's breaſt, 
| She ſtarts, ſhe trembles, like the bounding fawn, 
The hunter's cry loud echoing o'er the lawn. 
She thinks the ſecret to her Sire diſclos' =. 
And ſees her guilt to all his rage expos d. 
| Her handinaids conſcious of the deed ſhe fears, 


+ Red glow her eyes, dire wounds pervade her ears. 


Oft i is her throat allay'd i in wild deſpair. 
And from her head oft torn the braided lnir; 


| And now, midſt cries of anguiſh, had the fought 
A death untimely,from * ann *. 


by: 


Thus 
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Thus fruitleſs all had Tuno's plans been laid, 

But that the Goddeſs urg d the timorous Maid oa 

With Phrixus' ſons to take her ſudden flight: | 

Freſh ſprings her heart, and glows with new delight. Hs 
Straight all her herbs collecting, from her + 

She pour'd the baneful treaſure on her breaſt. 

Hier bed ſhe kiſt, each objekt ſhe embrac d, 


- each lov'd ſcene with parting eyes ſhe trae'd. 


Straight her uplifted hands, in anguiſh, tear 

A flowing lock from her diſheveI'd hair; 

This, in remembrance of her virgin fame, 

She leaves, and, calling on Idya' $ name, ; 

In grief exclaims, —<This ringlet, while I fly, 5 
« Here leſt, loy'd Parent, ſhall my place fupply: 
« Nor to thy Child, for ever from thy view 

« Far hence remov d, refuſe the laſt adieu 1 
Farewell Calciope! to all that dwell 

| 0 In my paternal dome a long farewel . e 
Wa Okt 
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« Oh ! had the bark in ſtormy ſeas been loſt, 
That bore thee, Stranger, to the Colchian coaſt” 
Thus in the frenzy of deſpair ſhe cries, 
| While floods of grief fall copious from her eyes. 

| As when: a Virgin captive, who of late 


* 


Had ſhar'd in war her vanquiſhi d Country's fate, 
From ſome proud dome eſcap'd, ere yet ſhe knows. 
What arduous taſk her ſervile bonds impoſe, 
Yet, fearful of a Tyrant's ſtern commands, 

Flies, ere to labours are inur'd. her hands ;. 
Thus forth impetuous ruſh'd the lovely Maid: 


And, as the bolts her magic charm obey d, 


The doors wide opening flew. A devious road. 
Barefoot through many a winding path ſhe trod;, 
(This hand o'er all her beauteous viſage folds 
Her robe, while that the utmoſt border holds) 
Thus, when the city's ſpacious walls were paſt, 
O er trackleſs wilds ſhe fled with timorous haſte, 
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And, of the guards unſeen, uri her way, 


Where tow'rds the ſhrine her well-known paſſage OE 
There midſt earth 8 tangled roots, o'er heaps of dead 


She oft was wont wah} magic ſtep to tread, 


(Such the dire practice of th enchanting crew ;) 


| Her heart with fears Rill panted as ſhe flew. 
Bright Cynthia riſing ſaw the frantic Maid, 
And to herſelf in ſecret triumph faid 3. 


« Nor to the * Latmian Cave alone I rove, 


Nor burn I fiogly for Endymion's love; 


e Oft waſt thou wont with thine. inſidious train 


“To mind me, Traitreſs, of my lover's pain, | 
That thou ſecure might Mt paſs the moonleſs nights 


— the 4 horrors of thy myſtic rites... 


One fate with me in common haſt thou found, c 


Some vengeful God in Jaſon gives the wounds 


* The Cave of the mountain Latmus in Caria, where the 
Pocis feigned to viſit the I RE: 


2 


Come 


Come then, and learn with patience to endure _ 


. The pangs, which all thy wiſdom cannot cure?” 


The Goddeſs thus: while ſwift the Virgin bende 
Her chats, and now the river s bank aſcends, 
25 A fire deſcried, ics; by the victors rais d, 

| All night in honour of choir conqueſt blaz'd. 
Straight, with: cxilied voice, acroſs the plan 
ohe calls on Phrontis midſt the Grecian train; ; 
Alike with him the call his brothers hear, 
Nor ſounds the voice _—_ to Jaſon s ear. 
With wonder {eiz'd, as now the cauſe they knew, 
In fixt attention flood the filent crew. © | 
T hrice calls the Maid; thrice Phrontis to her cries, 
Urg d by th' exhorting Chiefs, aloud replies. 

straight to the Nymph they preſs with frequent o oar, 
Nor yet were fix d their halſers to the ſhore, 
When Tſont's warlike Son, with nimble bound, 


From the high deck impetuous vatilts on Sond; 


be e of Phrixus Sons. „„ 
4 : Phrontis 


ne 


Pͤhrontis and Argus next deſcend; the Maid 
Their knees embrac'd, and thus i im ploring aid; 
©.0 Friends, the wretched's laſt ſupport I crave, _ 


“ Save me—yourſelyes from fierce Acta ſave ! 
&« Our ſecret counſels all expos d to light, | 


No hope: remains, no refuge bur i in flight. | 
Ts Mount we the bark, ere yet the King prepare = 
e In ſwift purſuit to urge his rapid „ 
* You of the Golden Fleece ſhall be poſieſt, 
06 Thy abt dragon lull'd by me to reſt. 
> But thou, O Gueſt, before ty comrade train 
5 © Thy plighted vows wear ſacred to maintain! 
© Deſert me not, while from my friends N ſtray _ 
rh Forlorn, to guilt and infamy a prey. i 
Thus ſhe in grief; with tranſport Jaſon flew, 


lis circling arms around her waiſt he threw, „ 
And while his hands the kneeling fu ppliant raiſe, | 1 
He, with ſolt words her heart confirming, ſays, = 
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Lol by ofeat Jore, th Olympian God, I "OTE 
« By her who makes the-nu ptial rites her care, : 

4e Tove's Heavenly Queen |. thee faithful will I lead 
— Virgin conſort to my bridal bed, 

When Fate mall waft us to my native "EG 1 
Vowing, with hers he Joins his plighted hand, 

I Straight to the * ficred Grove, ere morn appear, 
+ she bids the Chiefs their rapid veſſel ſteer, 

+4 So ſhould they, far from fern Eeta's eyes, 

4; Conceal'd ; in darkneſs bear the -golden prize! 

Quick as s the word wk. act;  embark'd they bore 
The Maid, and launch d. heir veſſel from the ſhore. 
Loud was the craſh of oars, while back to land 
She turn d her eyes, and ſtretch! d her ee hand: 
Jaſon to calm each riſing paſſion trove, "20K 


And ſooth d her anguiſh with conſoling love. 


Tk * The Grove of Mars in the Ifand of Ea, v where the Golden Fleece Was 
ept. | 


What 
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| What time the hunters, - from their wakeful * | 
| Soft ſleep diſpell'd, before the dawn ariſe, 
Ere the freſh traek of beaſts: beneath its ray ig 


Is yet effac'd, or dies the ſcent away; 9 — 943 


Such time great Jaſon, with the N. * 5 we 


Deſcending, landed on a verdant glade, 
Where firſt the Ram, that Minyan Phrixus bore, 
With bended knee ſunk: wearied on the ſhore. 

Hard by an altar's ſmoakey ſtructure ſtood, 
By Phrixus rais d to Joe, his guardian God, 91 
When he the Golden Prodigy had ſlain; 
For ſo did Hermes Heav'n- ſent guide erdain. 


Here left, as Argus counſell'd,. by the crew, 48 


The princely pair their ſecret eourſe purſue, „ nod 
Intent they ſeek, as onward ſtill tiiey move, 


An oak wide ſpreading o'er the ſacred Grove 30 #5210 


There, like a cloud that glows with orient. rays, . 


T he Fleece ſu ſpended ſhoots i its Golden blaze. 
MF TY 
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4 - ” by 


Fierce tow Ade an Sn his i eyes he bends. 
As with dire hiſs he pierc d the ſkies, its ſound 

The banks, the river, and deep woods rebound, | 
Heard far remote from the * Titanian firand, 
(From loud Araxes Lycus' floods divide, 

And roll with Phaſis in a blended tide, 

One common coaſt their ſtream united laves, 

And flows promiſcyous to the Caſpian waves :) 
Lo! as its ſound was heard, with ſudden dread 
Upſprang each ſleepleſs Mother from her bed, 

And Rekight, encircled in her arms, the preſt 

Her new-born infant quaking to her breaſt. 

As from ſome wood enwrapt in flames of fire, 


Thick clouds of ſmoke i in curling wicks aſpire, 


A country in Afia, ſo call'9 from the River Titanus. The following 
Rivers in the Northern part of Aſia. | 


Where Lycus flows 


Wreaths 


E 
Wreaths ſtill on wreaths in long | ſucceſſion riſe, 
” And wave th' aſcending column to the ſkies ; 
The Monſter thus within himſelf inroll'd, 
Winds ſcale on * and ſold involves in fold. 

Thus as he twines his courſe; th' advancitig Maid 
Calls Sleep, with mild enchantment, to her aid, | 
That he, of Gods moſt potent, would conipoſe 

The Dragon s rage, and watckful eyelids cloſe: On 
Nor uninvbke's; — crown the ſolemn rite, y 
Is Stygian Hecat, „ om the realms of night. 

Fearful the Chief advanc'd ; when ftretch'd along 
By the ſoft magic of the Virgin' 8 ſong, 
The beaſt, with ſpine digjointed, on the eh 
The mazy volumes of his train unwound; 
As lies the wave by tempeſts roll d to ſhore, 
All ſpent its rage, and bufh'd its ſullen roar. 
Yet ſtill, with head erected, as he lay, 


His jaws he firetch'd wide-opening for his prey. ; | 
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A branch of. ſacred Juniper applies, a 


With ** charms; around its vapour . 


And ober his lids the * of ſlumber drew.. 


He Links, nor liſtleſs from the ſpot can move, 
Unnumber d orbs expanding o'er the grove. Wy 
0 Straight from the tree the Chief with eager hand: 
Tore the rich trophy, by the Maid's command, 7 
While ſhe ftill bath'd. with. magic ſpell the creſt 
And ſleeping eyelids of the vanquiſh'd beaſt :: 
When now, by Jaſon urged to join the crew, 
Back baſt ning from the martial grove ſhe flew: 
As, when on high bright Cynthia's beams appear; 
Her orb increaſing in its monthly ſphere, 
Some thin-clad Virgin riſes with delight, 54 
In at 45 roof t admit the cheerful light, 
Its rays beheld: joy fil her tender breaft x. 
So joy'd the Chief, the ſplendid Fleece poſſeſt, 
5 p While 
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While o'er his blooming cheeks and | Scl flies . 


The bright ſuffuſion of its flaming dyes. 
Whoſe breed its Hunters in Achaia find. 


The Ram's vaſt hide with golden radiance beam'd, 
Earth I as he mov'd, beneath the. Warrior gleam'd. 71 
Now oer his neck the:glittering ſpoil he throws, 


While to his feet the train deſcending flows; 


And now his hand, with graſp tenacious, holde. 


The Fleece collected in its various folds. 


Fearful he moves, and turns his watchful eyes, 


Leſt Man or God ſhould. ſnatch his envied. prize; 


As now the morn's new luſtre gilds the plain, 


The princely Pair rejoin the warlike train. 


With dazzled eyes, the wond' ring Chiefs behold,, | 
Bright as Jove's flaming bolt; 'the fleecy. gold.. 5 


All flocking round, with rival zeal, demand. f 


Tu. bear the glittering trophy in their hand :. 


The” 
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The Chief forbids, ai by kimſelf alone 
A new · wrought cow ring o'er the Fleece is thrown. 
Now in the bark he plac'd the royal Maid, 
And to the Warriors-round aſſembling faid ; 
« No longer doubt, © Comrades, to regain 


4 Your native regions o'er the diſtant main. 


Lo! by the counſels of this Maid, is won 


< The prize, for which our glorious courſe was run: 


6 Her, my conſenting Bride, to Greece I bear, 

= And truſt the Virgin to your faithful care. 

<« For you, alike with all Achaia's land, 

« Owe life, owe glory, to her guardian hand. 

. Haſte, leſt Feta with the Colchian hoſt, 

a vet find us ling ring on his barbarous coaſt. 

<« Part to your oars alternate take your ſeat, 

“While part, in arms, ſecuring our retreat, 

om With ſpeed the rampire of your ſhields oppoſe 
4 To the wing d lances of our n foes. 


« Lol | 
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« Lo! in our hands each lov d, each honour'd OY 
cc Our Children's, Parent 85 and our Country's fame! 
Greece, as we proſper, to our hands ſhall owe | 
© Its height of glory, or diſgraceful woe l 

T his ſaid, he arms ; loud ſhouts th exulting Crew, 
When from its ſheath his martial blade he drew; 
The halſer ſtraight he ſevers from the land, 

And by »Ancæus takes his daring ſtand, 
Next him the royal Maid: Their oars they plied, 


Swilk ſkims the r _ Phaſian tide. 


The Pilot. 


END OF THE THIRD AND LAST BOOK.. 
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